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BY  THE  CLASS  OF 

19  19 
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Aunty  Brown 
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TELzBUCH 


®n  Aunty  iBrmun 

“MOTHER”  OF  OLD  BUCHTEL  COLLEGE 
WHOSE  GENEROUS  SPIRIT  AND  UNSELFISH  LIFE 
WILL  FOREVER  BE  AN  EXAMPLE  TO  THE 
STUDENTS  OF  NEW  BUCHTEL  COLLEGE, 

WE,  THE  CLASS  OF  1919, 

DEDICATE  THIS  BCOK 
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Buchtel  Hall 
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Knight  Chemical  Laboratory 
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Karl  F.  Kolbe  Hall 
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Crouse  Gymnasium 
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Engineering  Laboratory 
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Curtis  Cottage 
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Parke  R.  Kolbe,  A.  M.,  Ph.  D. 

Z  A  E,  N  V  S  (Heidelberg). 

President  of  the  University. 

A.  B.,  Buchtel  College,  1901;  A.  M.,  Buchtel  College,  1902. 
Graduate  work  at  Universities  of  Goettingen  and  Heidelberg; 
Ph.  D.,  University  of  Heidelberg,  1912;  Teacher  of  German  and 
Latin  in  Salem,  Ohio,  High  School,  1902-1905;  Professor  of 
German  Language  and  Literature,  Buchtel  College,  1905-1913; 
President,  Buchtel  College,  February-December,  1913;  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Municipal  University  of  Akron,  191 3-. 
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18 


Oscar  E.  Olin,  A.  M. 

Vice-President  of  the  University. 

Professor  of  Economics  and  History. 

Messenger  Professor  of  Philosophy. 

Conductor  of  Normal  Institutes  under  authority  of  State 
Board  of  Kansas;  Educational  Work  in  Kansas,  1884-1885;  Pro¬ 
fessor  of  English,  Kansas  State  Agricultural  College,  1885-1898; 
A.  M.,  Kansas  State  Agricultural  College,  1897;  Principal  Nor¬ 
mal  Department,  Buchtel  College,  1898-1904;  Author  of 
“AKRON  AND  ENVIRONMENTS”;  present  position,  1904-. 
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TEL-BUTH 


Charles  M.  Knight,  A.  M.,  Sc.  D. 

$BK 

Dean  Emeritus  of  the  Faculty. 

Professor  Emeritus  of  Chemistry. 

Tufts  College,  A.  B.,  A.  M.,  Sc.  D., 
Buchtel  College;  Graduate  Work  at 
Harvard  and  Massachusetts  Institute 
of  Technology;  Member  of  American 
Chemical  Society;  Fellow  of  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Association  for  the  Advancement 
of  Science. 


Albert  I.  Spanton,  A.  M. 

Dean  of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts. 

Pierce  Professor  of  English. 

A.  B.,  Buchtel  College,  1899;  A.  M., 
Harvard  University,  1905;  Assistant- 
Principal  and  Teacher  of  English, 
Buchtel  Academy,  1900-1904;  Gradu¬ 
ate  Student  at  Harvard,  1904-1905; 
present  position,  1905-. 
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Elizabeth  A.  Thompson,  A.  M. 

Dean  of  Women. 

Professor  of  History. 

Teacher  of  History  in  Girls’  Higli 
School,  Philadelphia;  Teacher  of  His¬ 
tory,  Akron  Central  High  School;  In¬ 
structor  in  History  and  English,  Buch- 
tel  Academy;  A.  M.,  Buchtel  College; 
Asst.  Prof.  History,  1914-1917;  present 
position,  191 7-. 


Ered  E.  Ayer,  C.  E. 

Dean  of  Engineering  School. 

Civil  Engineering  Graduate,  Lafay¬ 
ette  College,  1900;  1900-1904,  Shop 
Inspector  and  Draftsman,  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Steel  Company,  Steelton,  Penn¬ 
sylvania;  Draftsman,  American  Bridge 
Company,  East  Berlin,  Connecticut; 
Chief  Draftsman,  New  Jersey  Bridge 
Company,  Manasquan,  New  Jersey; 
1904-190(3,  United  States  Reclamation 
Service;  1906-1914,  Instructor,  Assis¬ 
tant-Professor,  and  Associate-Profes¬ 
sor,  Civil  Engineering  Department, 
University  of  Cincinnati;  present  po¬ 
sition,  1914-. 


21 


TEL-BUOH 


Hezzleton  E.  Simmons,  M.  S. 

IT  K  E,  <J>  H,  Pennsylvania  Chapter. 

Buchtel  Professor  of  Chemistry. 

B.  S.,  Buchtel  College,  1908;  M.  S., 
University  of  Pennsylvania,  1912;  As¬ 
sistant  in  Chemistry,  Buchtel,  1906- 
1908;  Instructor  in  Qualitative  Analy¬ 
sis,  University  of  Pennsylvania,  1908- 
1910;  present  position,  1910-. 


Arden  E.  Hardgrove,  B.  S. 

Z  A  E 

Assistant-Professor  of  Chemistry  and 
Director  of  Bureau  of  City  Tests. 

B.  S.,  Buchtel  College,  1911;  Gradu¬ 
ate  Work  at  Ohio  State  University, 

1911- 1912;  City  Chemist,  Akron,  Ohio, 

1912- 1914;  present  position,  191 4-. 
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Mary  Alice  (Mrs.)  Hitchcock, 

A.  B.,  A.  M. 

$  B  K,  K  Z 

Professor  of  Romance  Languages. 

A.  B.,  A.  M.,  Tufts  College,  1901;  In¬ 
structor  in  Latin  and  Greek,  Buchtel 
Academy,  1904-1913;  Asst.  Professor 
Romance  Languages,  1913-1917;  pres¬ 
ent  position,  191 7-. 


Charles  Bclger,  A.  M. 
n  K  E 

Hilton  Professor  of  German  Language 
and  Literature. 

Ph.  B.,  Buchtel  College,  1908;  Assis¬ 
tant  in  Department  of  German  Lan¬ 
guage  and  Literature,  1907-1908;  Prin¬ 
cipal  Medina  High  School,  1908-1909; 
Acting  Professor  of  German  Language 
and  Literature  during  absence  of  Pro¬ 
fessor  Ivolbe,  1910-1912;  1913-1914,  As¬ 
sistant  Professor  of  German  Language 
and  Literature;  1914-1915,  Graduate 
study  at  University  of  Wisconsin; 
present  position,  1 9l 5-. 
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Amon  B.  Plowman,  B.  S.,  A.  M.,  Ph.  D. 

$  B  K,  5  A  $ 

Professor  of  Biology. 

B.  S.,  Ohio  Wesleyan,  1899;  A.  M., 
Harvard,  1902;  Ph.  D.,  Harvard,  1905; 
Instructor  at  Ohio  Wesleyan,  1899- 
1901;  Instructor  at  BadcliOfe,  1902- 
1905;  Instructor  Harvard  Summer 
School,  1902-1909;  Professor  of  Nat¬ 
ural  Science,  Kansas  State  Normal, 
1905-1906;  Professor  of  Natural  Sci¬ 
ence  and  Dean,  Beaver  College,  1906- 
1909;  Professor  of  Biology,  Carroll 
College,  1909-1915;  present  position, 
1915-.  Member  of  American  Health 
Ass’n.  Member  of  Botanical  Society  of 
America.  Fellow  of  American  Ass’n. 
for  Advancement  of  Science.  Mem¬ 
ber  of  Societe  Internationale  des 
Botanistes.  Member  of  Ohio  Academy 
of  Science.  Member  of  Administra¬ 
tive  Board,  Ohio  Biological  Survey. 
Honorary  member  of  Summit  County 
Medical  Society. 


Joseph  C.  Rockwell,  A.  M.,  Ph.  D. 
$BK 

Professor  of  Latin  and  Greek. 

A.  B.,  Wesleyan  University,  1887; 
Student  at  Universities  of  Jena  and 
Berlin,  1891-1894;  Teacher  two  years 
at  University  of  California;  A.  M., 
Harvard  University,  1896;  Ph.  D., 
Jena,  1909;  present  position,  1902-. 
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Ruth  Schoner  Bair,  B.  S. 

Instructor  Home  Economics. 

Heidelberg,  1912-1913;  B.  S.,  Ohio 
State  University,  1913-1916;  1916, 

Summer,  Head  Home  Economics  Dep’t, 
Antioch  College;  1916-1917,  Instructor 
Home  Economics,  O.  S.  U.;  1917,  Sum¬ 
mer,  Food  Conservation  Work  in  Ak¬ 
ron;  present  position,  1917-. 


Charles  R.  Olin,  M.  S. 

A  T  A 

Secretary  of  the  University  of  Akron. 

Treasurer  of  Buchtel  College;  Secre¬ 
tary  of  Board  of  Trustees  of  Buchtel 
College;  Asst. -Professor  in  Mathemat¬ 
ics;  B.  S.,  Buchtel  College,  1885;  Stu¬ 
dent  of  Library  Science,  1889;  Libra¬ 
rian,  Buchtel  College,  1889-1901;  M.  S., 
Buchtel  College,  1909. 


TEL-BUOH 


Sidney  J.  Lockner,  A.  M. 

X*,  2H 

Ainsworth  Professor  of  Mathematics 
and  Physics. 

On  leave  of  absence  for  one  year. 

A.  B.,  Union  College,  1890;  A.  M., 
1903;  Assistant  at  Dudley  Observatory, 
1890-1893;  Fellow,  Physics,  Clark 
University,  1893;  Assistant  Harvard 
College  Observatory,  1894;  Michigan 
Bar,  1895;  New  York  Bar,  1897;  In¬ 
structor  Lehigh  University,  1906-1911; 
Instructor  Case  School  of  Applied 
Science,  1911-1912;  present  position, 
191 2-. 


H ermas  Victor  Egbert,  A.  M. 

Instructor  in  Mathematics. 

A.  B.,  Western  Reserve  College, 
1873-1877;  A.  M.,  Western  Reserve  Col¬ 
lege,  1880;  1878-1881,  Asst.  Astron¬ 
omer,  Cincinnati  Observatory;  1881- 
1887,  Asst.  Astronomer,  Dudley  Ob¬ 
servatory;  1887-1889,  Asst.  Astron¬ 
omer,  Washburn  Observatory;  1889- 
1903,  Professor  of  Math,  and  Astron¬ 
omy,  Buchtel  College;  1907-1913,  Asst. 
Professor  of  Mech.  and  Materials  of 
Construction,  Pennsylvania  State  Col¬ 
lege;  1913-1916,  Instructor  Math,  and 
Mech.,  Cleveland  Tech.  Schools;  Mem¬ 
ber  Society  Promotion  Engineering 
Education;  present  position,  191 7-. 
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Fred  Sefton,  B.  S. 

Director  of  the  Dept,  of  Physical 
Education. 

Vermont  University,  1909-1910;  B. 
S.,  Colgate  University,  1910-1913;  As¬ 
sistant  Physical  Director  at  Colgate 
University,  1914-1915;  present  posi¬ 
tion,  191 5-. 


Carita  McEbright,  A.  B. 

K  K  r 

Instructor  of  Oratory. 

A.  B.,  Cornell  University;  Graduate 
of  Emerson  College  of  Oratory;  pres¬ 
ent  position,  1910-. 
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Max  Morris,  A.  M. 

Instructor  in  Mathematics. 

Assistant  in  Mathematics,  Buchtel 
College,  1911-1912;  B.  S.,  Buchtel  Col¬ 
lege,  1913;  A.  M.,  Harvard  University, 
1914;  University  of  Chicago,  Summer, 
1915;  present  position,  191 4-. 


Max  B.  Borinson,  M.  E. 

B  ©  n 

Professor  of  Mechanical  Engineering. 

M.  E.,  University  of  Cincinnati, 
1912;  Instructor  in  Co-ordination,  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Cincinnati,  College  of  Engi¬ 
neering,  1912-1916;  present  position, 
191 6-. 
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Carl  Caskey  Speidel,  Ph.  B.,  Ph.  D. 

$BK 

Instructor  in  Biology. 

Ph.  B.,  Lafayette  College,  1910-1914; 
1914-1916,  Graduate  Student  and  Asst. 
Instructor,  Princeton  University;  1916- 
1917,  Research  Fellow,  Princeton; 
1914,  Summer,  Asst.  Collector,  Cold 
Springs  Harbor  Research  Work,  Bio¬ 
logical  Laboratories;  1915,  Summer, 
Harpswell,  Me.,  Biological  Laborator¬ 
ies;  1916,  Summer,  Research  Work, 
Wood’s  Hole,  Mass.,  Bureau  of  Fish¬ 
eries;  1917,  Summer,  Research  Work, 
U.  S.  Biological  Station,  Fairport, 
Iowa;  present  position,  191 7-. 


Ethel  J.  (Mrs.)  Weiler,  A.  M. 

M 

Instructor  in  Chemistry. 

A.  B.,  Ohio  State  University,  1909- 
1913;  1913-1914,  Lecture-Assistant  in 
Chemistry,  Mt.  Holyoke  College;  1915- 
1916,  Graduate  Assistant  in  Chemistry, 
O.  S.  U.;  A.  M.,  O.  S.  U.,  1916;  1916, 
Summer,  Index  Work,  Chemical  Ab¬ 
stract  Journal;  present  position,  Jan¬ 
uary,  191 8-. 
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Frank  Dunbar  Sturtevant,  A.  M. 

<i>  B  K 

Assistant-Professor  of  English. 

A.  B.,  St.  Lawrence  University,  1909; 
A.  M.,  St.  Lawrence  University;  As¬ 
sistant  in  French  and  German,  St. 
Lawrence  University,  1908-1909;  Pro¬ 
fessor  of  English  and  French,  Lom¬ 
bard  College,  1909-1912;  present  posi¬ 
tion,  1912-. 


Albert  Phelps  Fuller,  A.  B. 

Instructor  in  Greek  and  French. 

A.  B.,  Yale  University,  1897;  Morris 
Academy,  1899-1904;  New  Jersey  Mili¬ 
tary  Academy,  1904-1905;  Utica  High 
School,  1906-1907;  1907-1908,  Gradu¬ 
ate  Work,  University  of  Pennsylvania; 
1908-1914,  Assistant-Professor  in  Greek 
and  German,  Villanova  College;  pres¬ 
ent  position,  191 4-. 
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William  Henry  Cullum,  A.  M. 
Instructor  of  Physics. 

A.  B.,  Albion  College,  1911-1915; 
A.  M.,  Illinois  University,  1916;  1916- 
1917,  Graduate  Work,  Math,  and  Phys¬ 
ics,  University  of  Michigan;  present 
position,  1917-. 


Ross  C.  Durst,  C.  E. 

Instructor  Civil  Engineering. 

B.  S.,  Ohio  Northern,  1911-1915; 
1915-April,  1916,  Engineering  Work, 
Detroit;  1916-1917,  Engineering  Staff, 
Penna.  Railroad,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind.;  pres¬ 
ent  position,  191 7-.  Member  American 
Society  for  Promotion  of  Engineering 
Education. 
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Robert  L.  Sibley,  A.  M. 

Instructor  in  Chemistry. 

ASA 

A.  B.,  Clark  College,  1910;  Scholar 
in  Chemistry,  Clark  University,  1910- 
1911;  A.  M.,  Clark  University,  1911; 
Instructor  in  Chemistry,  Hobart  Col¬ 
lege,  1911-1913;  Scholar  and  Graduate 
Assistant  in  Chemistry,  Princeton  Uni¬ 
versity,  1913-1914;  Member  of  Ameri¬ 
can  Chemical  Society;  present  posi¬ 
tion,  191 4-.  Abstractor  of  Chemical 
Abstracts. 


Amy  Parker 
$EO 

City  Home  Demonstration  Agent. 

1914-1917,  Ohio  State  University; 
University  of  Chicago,  one  year’s 
previous  training;  1913-1910,  Part 
time  instructor,  Wallace  School  for 
Girls,  Columbus;  October,  1917,  Home 
Demonstration  Agent  at  Large  in  State 
of  Ohio;  present  position,  November, 
191 7-. 
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Joseph  Wolf  March,  A.  B.  in  E.  E. 
Instructor  of  Electrical  Engineering. 

A.  B.,  Swarthmore  College,  1912- 
1916;  Sept.  1916-Jan.  1918,  Interna¬ 
tional  Correspondence  Schools,  Scran¬ 
ton,  Pa.;  present  position,  191 8-. 


Sarah  Stimmel,  B.  S. 

Professor  and  Director  of  the  School 
of  Home  Economics. 

B.  S.,  Ohio  State  University,  1913; 
present  position,  191 4-. 
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Albert  Abraham  Shapiro,  Ph.  I). 
$BK 

Instructor  in  Romance  Languages. 

A.  B.,  Harvard,  1910-1913;  A.  M., 
Harvard,  1914;  1914-1915,  Instructor 
French  and  Spanish,  Tufts  College; 

1915- 1910,  Instructor  French  at  Har¬ 
vard  and  Sargent  School  and  work  on 
thesis  at  Harvard;  1916,  Ph.  I).,  Har¬ 
vard;  1913,  Summer,  Travel  in  France; 

1916- 1917,  Travel  in  South  America  as 
Sheldon  Fellow  from  Harvard  and  In¬ 
structor  in  English  at  the  University 
of  Chile;  1912-1914,  125-pound  wres¬ 
tling  champion;  1914-1915.  135-pound 
champion;  present  position,  191 7-. 


Delbert  F.  Brown,  A.  B. 

A  n 

Graduate  Assistant  in  Chemistry. 

A.  B.,  Olivet  College,  1913-1916; 
1916-1917,  Instructor  of  Science,  Hast¬ 
ings,  Mich.,  High  School;  Member 
American  Chemical  Society;  present 
position,  191 7-. 
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The  Following  Men  are  Now  in  the  Service 
of  the  United  States 

Alumni  and  Former  Students 


Brown,  Don  (’17) 

Bruner,  George  (’15) 
Darrah,  David  (’17) 
Gable,  Norris  (’17) 
Gilbert,  Walter  (’13) 
Jackson,  Leo 
Kittleberger,  Fred  (’17) 
Knowlton,  John  (’17) 
Montes,  George  (’15) 
Bichardson,  Marion  (’17) 
Strandborg,  Carl  (’16) 
Yackee,  Burt  (’16) 
Hunter,  Livingston 
Werner,  Frank 
Weber,  Lyman  (’14) 
Karnaghan,  Harry 
Both,  Harry 
Palmer,  Bussell 
Steele,  Lester  W. 
Weaver,  Harold 
Quayle,  Thos. 

Cahill,  George 
Brenizer,  Howard 
Kurtz,  Wilbur 
Swan,  Willard 


Moore,  Harold 
Sorg,  Walter 
Northup,  Donald 
Phelps,  Arthur  (’15) 
Sidnell,  A.  E.  (’id) 
Hitchcock,  Fred  (’12) 
Jackson,  Therop  (’09) 
Pfaff,  Helen  (’10) 
Gladwin,  Mary  (’87) 
Wilson,  Bobert  (’14) 
Pfahl,  Charles 
Sammarone,  Salvan  (’17) 
Ulrich,  Joseph  (’13) 
Jackson,  Jesse 
Hotchkiss,  Donald  (’03) 
Wanamaker,  Walter 
Viering,  Lawrence 
Kneale,  Sterling 
Ewart,  Kenneth 
Schaeffer,  Carl  (’17) 
Cramer,  Paul 
Botsford,  Laurence 
Barnhart,  Alfred 
Turnbull,  T.  B. 

Honodle,  Henry 
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Honor  Roll 


Alumni  and  Former  Students — Continued 


Work,  Ray 

Seiberling,  Raymond 
Hart,  Montgomery 
Webster,  Dan 
Schworm,  George 
Thornton,  Dwight 

Reynolds,  D.  S.  ('08) 
Haines,  Harold  (T2) 
Caruthers,  Glenn 
Hillman,  Harry 

Shea,  Joseph 

Squibbs,  Hubert 

Buehtel  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

Babcock,  George 
Clark,  La  Verne 
Wendt,  Aubrey 

Davis,  Aubrey 
Fosnight,  Reed 
Gudikunst,  Earl 
Spicer,  Ralph 
Wortman,  Eldred 
Williams,  Joe 

Camp,  Ferdinand 
Snider,  George 

Alvis,  Harold 
McAdoo,  Bruce 

Miller,  W.  G. 

Kendall,  Victor 
Dunford,  Emerson 
Gillen,  Francis 
Williams,  Hollie 
Minnick,  George 
Kohn,  Leona 

Rogers,  Virgil 

Engineering  School 

Bevington,  Eldon 
Grimm,  George 
Hilliard,  Claude 
Hilliard,  Frank 
Donaldson,  Glenn 
Spalding,  Fred 

Wilgus,  Ward 

Welker,  Thomas 

Joel,  Floyd 

Judy,  Lowell 

Purdy,  Harold 
Daggett,  Walter 
Gorsuch,  Frank 
Braucher,  Fred 
Converse,  Lucius 
Burris,  Calvin 

Brickley,  Luke 
Mathewson,  J.  S. 

Instructors 

Adams,  B.  W. 

Brown,  Delbert 
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Among  the  Alumni 

Personals 

CLASS  OF  ’80 

Rev.  Vincent  E.  Tomlinson,  Pastor  of  the  First  Universalist  Church 
of  Worcester,  was  made  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  at  the 
Universalist  State  Convention,  for  the  coming  term  of  years.  Rev. 
Tomlinson  was  given  the  additional  honor  of  being  elected  the  preacher 
of  the  Occasional  Sermon  at  the  next  convention. 


CLASS  OF  '97 

The  Class  of  ’97  held  its  reunion  on  the  Campus  during  Commence¬ 
ment  Week,  1917.  They  presented  the  University  with  a  copy  of  Trum¬ 
bull^  “Signing  of  the  Declaration  of  Independence,”  which  has  been 
hung  in  Karl  F.  Kolbe  Hall. 

CLASS  OF  ’02 

Alton  Thomas  has  been  spending  some  time  this  last  winter  in 
Norwalk.  He  has  played  in  “St.  Elmo,”  “The  Goose  Girl,”  and  on  the 
screen  in  “The  Crisis.” 

Edna  Rickard  Hamilton  is  known  to  the  guarantors  of  Oklahoma 
City  as  the  “best  business  man”  there.  Besides  her  own  concerts,  she 
has  booked  grand  opera  to  the  amount  of  -$200,000  this  year.  This  in¬ 
cludes  the  management  of  western  concerts  for  Paderewski,  Kreisier, 
Farrar,  Melba,  and  The  Boston  Symphony  Orchestra,  in  addition  to 
booking  The  Chicago  Grand  Opera  Company  for  its  fall  tour.  She  will 
manage  concerts  for  Kreisier  in  the  west  and  for  Melba  in  Boston. 


CLASS  OF  ’04 

C.  C.  Carlton  is  now  with  an  auto  wheel  company  of  Lansing, 
Michigan. 

CLASS  OF  ’08 

Ethel  Roach  is  teaching  domestic  science  in  the  Youngstown  High 
School. 

CLASS  OF  TO 

We  are  proud  to  say  that  Helen  Pfaff  of  our  class  is  now  a  Red  Cross 
nurse  in  France. 

CLASS  OF  ’ll 

Miss  Harriet  Dodge  is  teaching  in  Akron  West  High  School. 


CLASS  OF  T2 


Harold  Haines  is  now  with  the  Glidden  Varnish  Company  of  Cleve¬ 
land. 


CLASS  OF  T4 


Farlin  Hockensmith  is  salesman  for  the  Mechanical  Department  of 
The  B.  F.  Goodrich  Company,  in  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Alberta  Roach  has  given  up  her  work  in  the  Charity  Association 
and  is  at  home. 

Leah  Marsh  (ex  T4)  is  teaching  domestic  science  in  the  Martin’s 
Ferry  High  School. 
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Among  the  Alumni 
Personals 

Mildred  Joy  is  teaching  history  in  the  Barberton  High  School. 

Marion  Voris  and  Nelia  Curtis  are  teaching  in  Akron  Central  High 
School. 

Ritta  Brucderlein  is  teaching  in  the  Copley  High  School. 

CLASS  OF  ’15 

Leora  Dowell  is  taking  graduate  work  at  Ohio  State  University,  and 
teaching  mathematics  and  science  in  the  Avondale  Junior  High  School. 
She  seems  to  think  that  Chillicothe  is  a  long  way  from  Columbus. 

“Mark”  Hanna  writes  that  he  is  still  chief,  head,  and  only  chemist 
at  the  Davol  Ruhher  Company.  He  likes  Providence  but  remembers  all 
of  his  old  friends. 

CLASS  OF  ’16 

Eva  Rohner  is  taking  graduate  work  in  German  at  Wisconsin  Uni¬ 
versity.  Soon  it  will  be  Eva  Rohner,  A.  M. 

Eva  Pfahl  is  teaching  at  Spicer  School  of  Akron. 

William  Cooper  is  principal  of  the  Edinburg  High  School. 

“Betty”  Dresher  is  attending  a  Deaconess’  School  in  New  York  City. 

CLASS  OF  ’17 

Edgar  Hugi  is  teaching  at  New  Manchester,  Indiana. 

Inez  Frederick  is  teaching  at  Andover,  Ohio. 

Raymond  A.  Mertz  is  in  Government  work  at  Canton,  Mass. 

Dorothy  Quinlan  Waldsmith  is  at  home  in  Cleveland. 

Honora  Tobin  is  teaching  domestic  science  at  St.  Vincent’s,  Akron. 

Anne  Burkman  is  with  the  Firestone  Rubber  Company. 

Helen  Mallory  is  head  dietitian  at  the  People’s  Hospital  in  Akron. 

Josephine  Cleaver  is  teaching  home  economics  at  Eden,  Ohio. 

Mrs.  Simms  is  taking  graduate  work  at  Western  Reserve. 

Ira  Poules  is  working  in  Cleveland. 

Arbie  Carlton  is  in  the  University  Chemical  Department. 

Baldwin  Santom  is  chemist  at  the  Republic  Rubber  Company  of 
Youngstown. 

Percy  Stansfield  is  with  The  B.  F.  Goodrich  Company. 

Esther  Olin  is  at  home. 

Sammy  Roth  is  attending  Western  Reserve  Medical  School. 

Julia  Hardie  is  assisting  at  the  Akron  Public  Library.  She  has  re¬ 
cently  announced  her  engagement  to  Arthur  Hill. 

Elliot  Geisinger  is  working  with  Dr.  Zimmerli  at  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Robert  Azar  is  studying  law  at  Washington,  D.  C. 

Hubert  Squibbs  is  with  the  Kelly-Springfield  Company,  soon  to  leave 
for  Camp  Sherman. 

Deaths 

John  M.  Lytle  (ex  T2)  was  killed  in  an  auto  accident  on  Sherbondy 
Hill,  August  4,  1917. 

Raymond  Clifford  died  recently  in  New  York  City,  where  he  was 
practicing  medicine.  Mr.  Clifford  was  a  member  of  Lone  Star  Fra¬ 
ternity. 
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Among  the  Alumni 

Marriages 

Miss  Bessie  Roethehoefer  (’ll)  was  married  to  Mr.  George  Clancy, 
formerly  of  Meadville,  Pa.,  on  August  26,  1917.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clancy 
are  living  in  Kenmore. 

On  June  12th,  Miss  Mary  Alice  Bines  and  Mr.  Fred  Hitchcock  (’12) 
were  married.  Mr.  Hitchcock  left  immediately  for  Officer’s  Training 
Camp  and  Mrs.  Hitchcock  resumed  her  Professorship  of  Romance  Lan¬ 
guages  at  the  University. 

Chas.  Hull  (ex  T4)  was  married  in  June,  1917,  to  Lois  Clark  of 
Louisville,  Kentucky,  formerly  of  Akron.  Rev.  Hull  graduated  in  June, 

1917,  from  Bexley  Hall  at  Kenyon  College  and  now  has  charge  of  a 
parish  at  Willoughby,  Ohio. 

Ethel  Dye  (ex  T4)  and  Earl  Sanborn  of  this  city  were  married  in 
September,  1917. 

Clementine  Clock  (T6)  and  James  Snapp  were  married  November 
23,  1917.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Snapp  are  at  home  at  90  S.  Maple  Street. 

On  December  5,  1917,  Helen  Dwyer  and  Charles  Frank  were  mar¬ 
ried.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  are  living  at  927  W.  Market  Street. 

Wilson  Smith  (ex  T6)  and  Grace  Craig  (ex  T9)  were  married 
November  26,  1917.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith  are  making  their  home  with 
Mrs.  Smith’s  mother  on  Berg  Street. 

Ann  Allen  (T6)  and  Carl  Strandborg  Pierce  (T6)  were  married 
December  24,  1917.  Mr.  Pierce  is  in  the  service. 

On  June  23,  1917,  Ira  Poules  (T7)  announced  his  marriage  to  Miss 
Geraldine  Cogan,  which  had  taken  place  a  year  before  but  which  had 
been  kept  secret  until  that  time. 

Dorothy  Quinlan  (T7)  and  Ralph  Waldsmith  (T4)  were  married 
previous  to  the  departure  of  Mr.  Waldsmith  for  training  camp. 

Arbie  Carlton  (T7)  and  Miss  Pauline  Beach  were  married  during 
the  summer  and  are  making  their  home  in  Akron. 

Baldwin  Santom  (T7)  and  Norma  Linney  (ex  T9)  were  married  on 
August  29,  1917,  and  are  making  their  home  in  Youngstown. 

On  January  1,  1918,  Rachael  Fleming  (T7)  and  Raymond  Mertz  (T7) 
were  married.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mertz  are  at  home  at  328  E.  Buclitel  Ave. 

Edna  Mairet  (ex  T6)  and  Percy  Stansfield  (T7)  were  married  on 
September  27,  1917,  and  are  living  on  Madison  Ave. 

Frances  Whigam  (ex  T8)  and  John  Loyd  Nichols  of  Baltimore 
were  married  April  3,  1918.  Mr.  Nichols  is  in  the  Aviation  Service. 

Josephine  Joy  (ex  T7)  and  Harry  Graef  were  married  in  January, 

1918.  They  are  making  their  home  at  28  S.  Balch  Street. 

On  Saturday,  March  22,  1918,  Grace  Lienhard  (ex  T8)  was  married 
to  Winfred  Slocum  at  Columbus.  Mr.  Slocum  left  immediately  for  a 
training  camp  in  Texas. 
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Louise  Taylor, 
Editor-in-Chief. 
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Robert  Christy, 
Business  Manager. 
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Howard  Myers,  Oscar  Hunsicker, 

Associate  Editor.  Joke  Editor. 


L.  E.  Ellsworth, 
Photograph  Editor. 
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To  Old  U.  of  A. 

Here’s  to  the  years  that  are  stretching  ahead, 
To  the  days  that  are  blithesome  and  gay, 
May  the  joys  of  the  old  be  the  joys  of  the  new, 
And  the  sorrows  fade  gently  away. 
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Alma  Mater 

Close  beside  Cuyahoga’s  waters, 

Stream  of  amber  hue, 

O’er  old  Buchtel,  Summit’s  glory, 

Waves  the  gold  and  blue. 

Chorus 

Hail  we  Buchtel!  Sound  her  praises, 
Sp  eed  them  on  the  gale. 

Ever  stand  our  Alma  Mater, 

Buchtel,  hail,  all  hail! 

Greeks  may  sing  of  Mt.  Olympus, 

Jats  of  Punjab  lore. 

We  will  sing  in  classic  story, 

Buchtel  evermore. 

Fair  the  light  that  gilds  our  homestead, 
Rich  in  mem’ry’s  store; 

Glad  when  Alma  Mater  calls  us. 

Filial  as  of  yore. 
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Robert  Rowse, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Raclielor  of  Science. 

Determined  “Spike” — a  man  of  ac- 
lions,  not  of  words.  Fights  for  the 
school  with  a  true-blue  spirit.  Rosses 
the  Student  Council  and  the  Senior 
Class.  Rules  with  an  iron  hand.  Gives 
military  orders  in  drill.  He  has  joined 
the  “Silent  majority”— soon  to  be 
anna-mated. 

Track:  1916-18. 

Cross-Country:  1916-17. 

Pres,  of  Athletic  Assoc.:  1916-17. 

Junior  Rep.  Student  Council:  1917. 

Junior  Captain  in  Military  Drill: 
1918. 

Pres,  of  Student  Council:  1917-18. 

Pres,  of  Senior  Class:  1917-18. 

Zeta  Alpha  Epsilon. 


Leroy  Tomkinson, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Rachelor  of  Philosophy. 

A  real  live  athlete.  Can  make  a 
touchdown  or  a  basket  with  equal 
ease.  A  vivid  ideal  for  athletes  of 
future  generations.  Considered  the 
best  player  in  the  Ohio  Conference; 
has  won  honors  and  letters  for  three 
years  in  three  sports.  Known  alto¬ 
gether  by  the  name  of  “Tommy.” 
Favorite  expression — -“Shoot!  Shoot!” 

Rasketball:  1915-18. 

Football:  1915-18. 

Baseball:  1915-18. 

Sophomore  Rep.  Dance  Committee: 
1916. 

Lone  Star. 


Hazel  McConnell, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Science. 

Our  dark-eyed,  tiny  Hazel!  Capable 
of  undertaking  any  task,  but  unaware 
of  her  powers.  Majored  in  Home  Eco¬ 
nomics  and  loves  it.  Noted  for  her 
quick,  decisive  judgments  and  jovial 
disposition. 

“Full  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene 
The  dark,  unfathomed  caves  of 
ocean  bear.” 

Not  true  with  our  sunny  Hazel, 

For  “Sick”  discovered  her  beauty 
rare. 

May  Queen’s  honor  attendant:  1916. 
Junior  Representative  Student  Coun¬ 
cil:  1917. 

Delta  Gamma. 
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Marguerite  Place, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

A  dark  beauty!  Business-like,  hus¬ 
tling,  diplomatic,  vivacious  “Maggie.” 
Capable  of  managing  anything  from 
Woman’s  League  to  Tel-Buch.  Very 
sensible  and  independent.  Has  a 
pleasant  word  for  everyone  and  dotes 
on  dates. 

Vice-Pres.  Woman’s  League:  1910. 

May  Queen:  1910. 

Pres.  Dramatic  Study  Club:  1917- 
1918. 

Society  Editor  Buchtelite:  1910-18. 

Editor  Tel-Buch :  1917. 

Pres.  Woman’s  League:  1917-18. 

Phi  Mu. 


Lloyd  Ellsworth, 
Streetsboro,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

A  student  with  true  college  spirit! 
Small,  but  mighty  “Elsie,”  who  can 
keep  half  a  dozen  men  at  bay  with  his 
“mitts.”  Usually  seen  rushing  up  and 
down  the  halls  searching  for  more 
Buchtelite  news.  Hobby — taking  snap¬ 
shots  for  the  Tel-Buch.  Sefton’s  de¬ 
light — tried  and  never  found  lacking. 

Dramatic  Study  Club:  1910-17. 

Economics  Club :  1910. 

Reporter  on  Buchtelite  Stall:  1917. 

Photograph  Editor  Tel-Buch:  1917- 
1918. 

Football  Manager:  1917. 

Asst.  Editor  Buchtelite:  1917-18. 

Sigma  Beta. 


Anna  Nall, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Science. 

Must  have  a  craze  for  money,  for 
she  always  fills  the  office  of  treasurer, 
he  it  Y.  W.  or  Senior  Class.  A  calm 
and  level-headed  thinker.  Math,  is  her 
favorite  course,  and  she  can  figure  out 
any  problem.  Partial  to  Miss  Find¬ 
ley’s  course.  Favorite  pastime — to  be 
on  the  steps  talking  to  “Spike.” 

Treasurer  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.:  1916. 

Treasurer  of  Woman’s  League:  1917. 

Treasurer  of  Senior  Class:  1918. 

Senior  Representative  Student  Coun¬ 
cil:  1918. 

Kappa  Kappa  Gamma. 
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V.  Dewey  Lidyard, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

“Duke”  has  been  our  faithful  Buch- 
telite  Editor  for  two  years.  A  real  live 
wire,  who  pulls  for  Akron  U.  Dotes 
on  dancing  and  Dramatic  Study.  Has 
a  keen  sense  of  humor.  Greatest  aim 
is  to  be  an  actor.  Usually  to  be  found 
in  Buchtelite  office,  hemmed  in  by 
stacks  of  college  news. 

Freshman  Speaker,  Tree-Day:  1915. 

Business  Manager  Dramatic  Study 
Club:  1916. 

Assistant  Editor  Tel-Buch:  1917. 

Economics  Club :  1916. 

Winner  of  First  Prize  in  Ashton 
Contest:  1916. 

Editor-in-Chief  of  Buchtelite:  1916- 
1918. 

Sigma  Beta. 


Alexander  Todd, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Science. 

A  quiet  little  lad  with  a  peculiar 
sense  of  humor.  Specializes  in 
“Daddy’s”  courses.  A  “Biology  Bug.” 
Favorite  activity— drilling.  A  second 
Barney  Oldfield. 

His  face  is  fair, 

His  form  erect. 

And  when  he  speaks, 

It’s  sure  direct. 

Sigma  Beta. 


Martha  Means, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

A  student  who  really  studies!  Never 
received  a  grade  below  E  in  her  life. 
A  dependable  girl — but  very  quiet.  Be¬ 
lieves  firmly  in  her  patriotic  duty. 
“Martie”  is  Sturtevant’s  delight,  and 
she  assists  in  French,  too.  A  very  well- 
read  girl. 

Secretary  of  Junior  Class:  1917. 
Assistant  in  French:  1917. 

Phi  Mu. 


50 


TELzMICH 


— 


wmmmmmsmmmm 


wsmm 


wmmssmm 


Oliver  Driesbach, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

A  regular  football  hero!  Big- 
hearted,  good-natured  “Ollie,”  easily 
fussed.  Never  known  to  like  a  girl 
(?).  A  mighty  man  among  men.  As  a 
tackle  in  football,  he  was  placed  on 
the  first  all-conference  honorary 
eleven.  A  history  shark.  Has  big  blue 
eyes,  light  hair  and  a  well-controlled 
temper. 

Football  for  four  years. 

Football  Captain:  1910-17. 

Baseball  Manager:  1916-17. 

A  wearer  of  the  “A.” 

Lone  Star. 


Marion  Snyder, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

A  good  speaker  is  Marion,  who 
knows  what  he  wants  to  say  and  says 
it.  A  good  worker,  regular  in  attend¬ 
ance  at  classes.  Does  not  seem  to  care 
much  for  the  company  of  girls,  yet  is 
not  a  bit  bashful.  Shows  his  school 
spirit  by  making  his  appearance  on 
the  baseball  field  and  helping  U.  of  A_ 
to  win. 

Baseball:  1916-1917. 


Dorothy  Tibbitts, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

Industrious  “Tibbie,”  whose  knitting 
is  never  absent.  We  believe  she  knits 
in  her  sleep.  Jolly,  universally  well- 
liked,  a  good  worker  on  all  sorts  of 
committees.  Wasn’t  quite  sure  she 
wanted  to  graduate,  but  eventually  de¬ 
cided  in  favor  of  higher  education. 
Must  be  of  a  philosophical  turn  of 
mind,  as  she  seemed  very  fond  of 
“Daddy’s”  classes. 

Delta  Gamma. 
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Leonard  Green, 

Kent,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

Leonard  Green,  whose  smile  was 
never  known  to  fail  and  whose  glasses 
help  to  make  him  look,  oh!  so  studious. 
Modest,  quiet,  retiring,  except  on  the 
baseball  field,  where  he  shines.  Rosy 
cheeked  and  likes  to  be  thought 
chivalrous  by  the  ladies,  though  he 
says  he  prefers  the  home  product  to 
the  city  product  when  it  comes  to 
girls.  Favorite  Expression :  “What’s 
for  me  to  do,  boys?” 

Baseball:  1916-1917. 

Buchtelite  Reporter:  1917. 

Sigma  Beta. 


Edwin  Manthey, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

Another  quiet  chap,  our  Manthey. 
Believes  in  conservation;  that  is,  con¬ 
servation  of  speech.  Despite  this,  we 
are  told  that  he  is  a  wizard,  in  fact,  a 
Napoleon,  in  finance.  No  doubt,  when 
he  seems  so  absorbed  in  matters  of 
philosophical  speculation,  his  mind 
is  really  engrossed  in  sordid  business 
speculation.  Drives  a  Jeffery  car. 

Student  Council:  1917-1918. 


Marel  Barcock, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

Dauntless  “Babbie,”  who  always 
lakes  a  dare.  Thoughtful  of  people  on 
their  birthdays.  Thinks  life  is  ro¬ 
mantic — thus  majors  in  romance  lan¬ 
guages.  Hobby — Knitting. 

She  is  witty  to  talk  with, 

Pretty  to  walk  with, 

And  pleasant,  too — to  think  on. 

Treasurer  of  Woman’s  League:  1916. 

Maid-of-Honor  to  May  Queen:  1915. 

President  Dramatic  Study  Club : 
1916. 

Junior  Rep.  Junior  Hop  Reception 
Committee:  1916. 
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Francis  I).  Gillen, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Arts. 

Amiable  and  happy-go-lucky;  no 
worry  nor  hurry  about  “Hap,”  but  he 
gets  there  just  the  same.  Has  left  us 
to  join  Federal  Service  in  Medical 
Corps.  Special  hobby — majoring  in 
“Daddy’s”  classes.  Haunts  the  library 
studying  Lit.  Knows  how  to  find  the 
way  to  a  woman’s  heart,  and  does  it. 

Active  in  Track:  1916. 

Cross-Country:  1916-17. 

Economics  Club :  1916. 

Lone  Star. 


Martin  Schmidt, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Science. 

Dignified  Martin,  whose  dignity  can 
be  quickly  cast  aside  when  the  occa¬ 
sion  demands.  Does  not  believe  in 
taking  too  much  work  in  his  Senior 
year.  Advocates  preparedness  and 
studying  hard  the  preceding  three 
years.  Interested  in  Chemistry  and 
Dramatics,  an  unusual  combination, 
but  seems  to  agree  with  Martin.  Per¬ 
haps  the  out-of-door  rehearsals  of  the 
Dramatic  Study  Club  offsets  the  ef¬ 
fects  of  the  fume-laden  chem.  lab. 

Dramatic  Study  Club:  1916-1918. 


Lucretia  Olin, 
Wadsworth,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

Sunny,  fun-loving  “Lukie,”  whose 
disposition  is  as  excellent  as  her  ap¬ 
pearance.  Strawberry  blond  exactly 
describes  her.  Everyone  claims 
“Luke”  for  a  friend.  Specializes  on 
jokes.  Believes  in  theory — smile  and 
the  world  smiles  with  you.  Is  thor¬ 
oughly  capable  and  can,  when  occa¬ 
sion  demands,  take  a  serious  as  well  as 
an  optimistic  viewpoint  of  life. 

Secretary  Y.  W.  C.  A.:  1915-1916. 

Buchtelite  Society  Editor:  1916-18. 

Vice-President  Junior  Class:  1917. 

Vice-President  Y.  W.  C.  A.:  1917. 

Dramatic  Study  Club:  1916-1917. 

Secretary  Senior  Class:  1917-1918. 

Phi  Mu. 
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Cyril  Smith, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Science. 

Senior  in  Absentia. 

For  three  years,  Cyril  attended  the 
College  on  the  Hill.  But  Cyril  is  am¬ 
bitious,  and  coveted  two  degrees, 
hence  his  departure  for  Ohio  State, 
where  he  is  taking  a  course  in  civil 
engineering.  He  liked  debating,  and 
was  a  staunch  supporter  of  our  col¬ 
lege  band.  He  could  play  any  instru¬ 
ment  the  occasion  demanded. 


Bruce  E.  McAdoo, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Philosophy. 

Our  fiddler!  “Mac”  even  had  an  or¬ 
chestra  of  his  own.  He  left  school  to 
join  in  the  Federal  Service,  and  is 
serving  in  that  capacity  as  quarter¬ 
master-sergeant  in  the  Aviation  Corps. 
Doctor  Plowman’s  cat-killer,  and  as¬ 
sistant  in  Biology.  Interested  in 
Dramatics. 

President  of  Economics  Club:  1916. 

Member  of  Orchestra:  1915-17. 

Assoc.  Editor  Buchtelite:  1916-17. 

Assistant  in  Biology:  1916-17. 

Sigma  Beta. 


Hazel  Putt, 

Akron,  Ohio. 

Bachelor  of  Science. 

Quiet,  unassuming  “Puttie.”  Never 
known  to  “flunk”  a  quiz.  Always  will¬ 
ing  to  take  charge  of  a  dinner,  for  she 
knows  how  to  cook.  A  fair  teacher, 
who  knits  continually  for  the  soldiers. 
She  spends  much  time  in  meditation 
on  soldier (s). 

Junior  Representative  on  Woman’s 
League  Council :  1916. 

Delta  Gamma. 
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Twenty  Years  After 

University  of  Akron. 

Dear  Peggy: — 

My  dear,  such  excitement!  Of  course,  you  have  heard  from  your 
mother  all  about  the  wonderful  Class  of  1918,  of  which  my  mother, 
Mrs.  Gordon  Tyler,  nee  Mabel  Babcock,  was  a  member.  They  are  just 
now  celebrating  the  twentieth  anniversary  of  their  graduation  at  Akron. 
From  their  pictures  in  mother’s  old  Tel-Bueh,  I  had  imagined  them  all 
as  young  girls  and  handsome  boys,  but  such  rare  birds  as  they  are! 

Mother  rushed  home  this  morning  all  in  a  frenzy  of  excitement — 
she  had  gone  personally  to  the  florist  to  superintend  the  ordering  of 
the  flowers  to  decorate  the  house,  and  while  there  met  the  manager  of 
the  chain  of  florist  shops  who  lives  in  New  York.  He  had  stopped  at 
this  branch  store  and  mother,  excited  by  the  flurry  of  the  clerks  at  his 
unexpected  arrival,  also  looked  up,  and  who  do  you  think  this  gentle¬ 
man  was?  It  was  Tommy  Tomkinson!  Well,  you  can  imagine  how 
pleased  she  was  to  see  him,  for  she  had  been  unable  to  find  out  his 
whereabouts  to  tell  him  of  the  reunion — but,  of  course,  now  he  will  be 
here  to  help  celebrate. 

“Sheriff  Nell  of  Ohio”  is  the  title  of  the  girl  I’ve  heard  mother 
speak  about  so  often  Dorothy  Tibbitts.  I  guess  she  is  terrible  when 
she  gets  started — dauntless,  brave,  and  fearless.  She  defies  even  the 
Chief  of  Police.  In  everything  from  a  nice  big  murder  to  a  chewing- 
the-rag  match,  she  is  there  in  her  Studebaker  car,  and  shoot — why  she 
can  shoot  the  stars  out  of  place ! 

The  first  to  come  to  the  reunion  was  Martha  Means.  I  was  rather 
overawed  to  meet  the  President  of  Vassar,  but  she  wasn’t  as  dreadful 
as  I  had  imagined,  although  her  hair  was  skinned  back  painfully 
tight.  She  must  be  quite  a  wonderful  woman  to  manage  a  thousand 
girls  so  easily — but  she  claims  it  isn’t  half  as  nerve  racking  as  trying  to 
keep  order  in  the  halls  of  Buchtel. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bowse  came  with  Miss  Means,  for  they  live  in  the 
same  city.  Miss  Means  said  that  they  have  a  beautiful  home  in  the 
suburbs  and  three  of  the  best  behaved  children.  Bob  is  a  successful 
undertaker.  Mrs.  Bowse  invited  us  to  go  sight-seeing  in  her  husband’s 
morgue,  and  said  that  we  would  be  interested  to  know  that  Leonard 
Green  was  there — as  chief  medical  inspector. 
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Twenty  Years  After  —  Continued 

I  suppose  you  have  seen  the  new  play  which  is  quite  decidedly  the 
hit  of  the  season?  If  so,  you  will  be  glad  to  know  that  we  are  entertain¬ 
ing  two  of  the  company — Dewey  Lidyard,  who  has  the  leading  role 
and  the  chief  character  man,  Ellsworth.  Mother  and  Dad  are  terribly 
proud  to  have  such  nation-wide  known  guests. 

But,  my  dear,  the  greatest  sensation  of  all  is  the  Marquise  de  la 
Bose!  She  is  the  most  graceful  and  utterly  adorable  person  I  ever  saw. 
All  of  her  clothes  came  from  Paris;  she  has  different  costumes  for  every 
little  occasion  and  they  are  all  so  chic  and  Frenchy.  Of  course,  you 
have  guessed  that  the  Marquise  before  her  marriage  was  Lucretia  Olin. 

Just  while  the  guests  were  arriving,  a  telegram  came  from  Califor¬ 
nia,  where  Mr.  Driesbach  is  recuperating  from  his  recent  illness.  It 
seems  that  he  was  most  anxious  to  enter  the  army,  but  on  finding  out 
that  he  was  not  strong  enough,  he  took  to  drinking  and  it  was  some 
months  before  he  was  himself  again.  Now  he  is  much  better  and  is 
endeavoring  to  fit  himself  physically  for  army  life. 

Oh,  the  most  interesting  person  came  in  on  the  evening  train.  She  is 
Mrs.  Ling  Hop  Lu,  wife  of  the  Prince  of  the  Province  of  Cheling  in  China. 
She  was  Maggie  Place  when  she  was  in  Buchtel,  and  then  took  up 
missionary  work.  Her  husband  has  now  been  appointed  ambassador 
to  the  United  States,  so  she  will  spend  much  time  here  in  the  future. 

She  brought  with  her  the  most  interesting  news  about  Alexander 
Todd  and  Marion  Snyder.  It  seems  that  Marion  Snyder  is  doing  gov¬ 
ernment  work  in  China  and  his  business  happens  to  he  in  the  same 
city  where  Mr.  Todd  is  preaching. 

And  here  is  a  precious  bit  of  news— Hazel  McConnell  just  arrived 
and  she  told  us  she  had  sacrificed  her  love  to  duty  and  responded 
to  a  call  to  be  a  dietitian  in  a  French  hospital  since  the  war.  She  is 
only  in  this  country  for  a  short  visit,  intending  to  return  soon.  She  is 
now  wearing,  instead  of  the  bone  and  crescent,  the  medal  of  honor. 

Miss  McConnell  brought  word  with  her  that  Hap  Gillen  is  chief 
medical  advisor  to  the  French  President.  Mother  says  that  she’s  awfully 
glad,  for  he  surely  would  make  a  good  doctor— he  always  could  make 
one  feel  better  even  by  his  smiling.  She  also  said  that  Manthey,  who 
they  well  remember  as  being  one  of  the  aces  in  the  war,  has  established 
an  aviation  school  which  promises  to  be  the  best  in  the  world. 
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Twenty  Years  After — Continued 

The  Titian  blonde,  a  tall  and  dashing  widow,  Mrs.  Reginald  Archi¬ 
bald  Rockerbilt,  was  Hazel  Putt.  Although  now  divorced  from  Mr. 
Rockerbilt,  he  provides  her  with  a  liberal  alimony,  which  enables  her 
to  take  a  leading  place  among  New  York’s  smart  set.  It  is  said  that 
after  the  last  election,  she  took  all  the  Four  Hundred  to  Atlantic  City  for 
a  clam-bake,  so  yon  may  know  that  she  entertains  in  regal  style.  She 
is  rather  languid  and  has  had  every  meal  but  one  sent  to  her  room. 
She  carries  a  lorgnette  and  has  a  very  supercilious  way  of  looking  at 
one  through  it. 

Martin  Schmidt  sent  his  sincere  regrets  but  said  that  he  could  not 
come  for  he  is  deeply  interested  in  the  study  of  science  and  has  almost 
discovered  why  twelve  angels  can  stand  on  the  point  of  a  needle. 

Well,  dear,  I  must  stop  for  this  time  for  this  letter  is  already  dread¬ 
fully  long.  Give  my  best  and  all  the  news  to  your  mother  and  write  me 
your  plans  for  the  summer. 

As  ever, 

Jean. 
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Junior  Class 

Colors — Purple  and  White 


President  . . 

Vice-President 

Secretary  _ 

Treasurer  _ 


Charles  Whalen 
..Pauline  Rowley 
...  Helen  Shaffer 
. John  Cable 


Arnold,  Wendell 
Bierce,  Bruce 
Boedicker,  Earl 
Cable,  John 
Carroll,  Marie 
Christy,  Robert 
Durant,  Amy 
Gilbert,  Carl 
Grafton,  John 
Graham,  Katherine 
Haley,  Arthur 
Hardie,  Helen 
Harris,  Guy 
Henderson,  John 
Henegan,  Olive 
Hollingsworth,  Edith 
Holloway,  Harold 
Hottenstein,  Howard 
Hunsicker,  Oscar 
Jones,  Loretta 
Jones,  Carl 
Kepler,  Helen 

Elstein, 


Kohn,  Leona 
Makman,  Saul 
Marvin,  Eleanor 
Minnick,  George 
Motz,  Clarence 
Myers,  Howard 
Osborne,  Joseph 
Palmer,  Roland 
Purdy,  Walter 
Robinson,  Irma 
Rogers,  Virgil 
Ross,  Donald 
Rowley,  Pauli nk 
Ruttman,  Carl 
Shaffer,  Carl 
Shaffer,  Helen 
Stevenson,  Alta 
Taylor,  Louise 
Thomas,  Mary 
Werner,  Herman 
Whalen,  Charles 
Wolf,  Cecilia 
Mordechai 
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Junior  Class  History 

We  came  in  like  lambs  and  are  going  out  like  lions. 
As  Freshmen,  we  were  one  of  those  remarkable 
classes  composed  of  brilliant  men  and  beautiful 
women.  Our  manners  were  perfect.  Instructed  to 
defer  to  upper  classmen,  we  tendered  the  class  su¬ 
premacy  to  the  Sophomores,  and  we  were  rewarded, 
for  those  same  lofty  Sophomores  gave  a  party  for  us 
in  preference  to  the  other  classes  (of  course,  they 
had  inside  information  that  we  would  return  the 
honor) . 

Our  second  year,  following  the  course  of  a  true 
narrative,  increased  in  interest.  Although  the  Fresh¬ 
men  won  the  class  contest,  they  were  properly  sub¬ 
dued  in  the  matter  of  wearing  their  blue  and  gold 
caps.  Many  a  Freshman  had  the  fire  of  his  genius 
cooled  at  the  watering  trough. 

In  any  other  class,  it  would  he  boasting  to  tell  of 
the  successful  Tree  Day  which  we  staged.  As  a 
member  of  the  Class  of  T9,  I  can  truthfully  say  that 
never  was  there  such  a  day. 

This  year,  feeling  that  our  proteges,  the  Freshman 
Class,  did  not  fully  appreciate  their  triumph  over 
the  Sophomores,  we  celebrated  for  them.  Truly  our 
class  colors,  purple  and  white,  were  stained  on  the 
minds  of  the  college  faculty. 

As  a  fitting  close  to  our  third  year  and  a  mere  hint 
of  what  is  coming  next  year,  we  are  putting  out  this 
annual. 


Watch  the  Class  0/1919/ 
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Junior  Class  Poem 

You  have  heard  how  the  woman  who  lived  in  the  shoe 
Sent  all  her  kids  up  to  Akron  U. 

The  number  of  them  as  they  stood  up  in  line 
In  the  Freshman  year  was  eighty  and  nine, 

But  the  ranks  of  that  bunch  have  thinned  to  a  few, 

Though  some  of  the  old  are  replaced  by  the  new. 

As  Freshmen  green  we  broke  not  a  rule, 

On  the  other  hand  we  surprised  the  whole  school 
By  our  power  and  push — but  still  a  few 
Flunked  in  Math,  and  Chem.  and  returned  to  the  shoe. 
Though  as  wayward  yearlings  no  green  caps  we  wore. 

But  fought  like  the  deuce  with  each  Sophomore, 

In  our  second  year  we  were  very  mean 
To  the  newly-come  Freshies,  and  caps  of  green 
Were  a  common  sight,  and  we  laugh  even  yet 
To  think  how  the  stubborn  ones  got  their  pants  wet. 

We  have  given  our  athletes  to  play  every  game, 

And  are  proud  that  our  men  have  upheld  Akron’s  name. 
For  one,  Nasty  Arthur  prefers  red  hair. 

For  another.  Bob  Christy  who  trots  like  a  mare; 

And  Scotty,  a  footballist,  still  in  the  bud. 

And  Hans  who  covers  the  field  like  mud. 

And  Whalen  whose  crew  safely  weathered  the  squall 
With  such  men  as  Ping  playing  basketball. 

But  all  of  the  se  boys  make  a  pea  in  a  peck 
’Side  of  some  of  our  Junior  girls,  by  heck. 

Why,  we  wouldn’t  trade  our  women,  their  giggles  and  looks 
For  a  million  plunks  or  a  schoolful  of  books. 

They  keep  up  our  spirits,  for  Alta’s  so  jolly 
And  there  ne’er  was  a  girl  so  cheerful  as  Polly, 
lveppie  takes  charge  of  the  athletic  spreads. 

And  Cele  does  the  talking  for  much  wiser  heads. 

Though  Worty’s  away,  Helen’s  still  full  of  joy, 

Amy’s  from  Hiram,  and  Jonesy — Oh,  Boy! 

We  do  love  our  girls  as  we  often  have  said. 

What’s  four  years  at  college  without  a  co-ed? 
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Junior  Class  Poem  —  Continued 

Ollie  turned  away  from  her  chosen  goal 

But  hustled  back  when  she  heard  the  rule 

“If  you’re  on  a  good  thing,  he  sure  that  you  stick,” 

(Old  Palmer  went  out  but  came  back  on  a  kick.) 

There  isn’t  the  room  on  this  Tel-Buch  pa  ge 
To  write  of  each  Junior,  his  name  or  her  age, 

But  there  are  some  good  fellows  you  just  ought  to  know, 
For  the  way  of  a  man  with  a  maid  do  they  go: 

Pop  Henderson  certainly  shows  them  the  way, 

’Lil  Oscar  is  seen  in  the  halls  every  day 
A-fussin’  and  flirtin’  and  coaxin’  for  a  date, 

Joey’s  eyes  tell  that  he  stays  out  too  late. 

Gulick  and  Cable  and  Chick  often  fall. 

Ping  runs  like  a  goose  when  a  girl  calls, 

Myers  keeps  a  camera  always  on  hand, 

And  says  “Helen,  look  pleasant,  that  pose  is  just  grand.” 
If  Gumdrop  Holloway  went  off  to  war 
The  girls  would  ride  in  his  flivver  no  more. 

And  thus  do  the  Juniors  at  Akron  U. 

Bring  fame  to  the  old  woman  who  lives  in  the  shoe. 
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Superlatives 


Best  Athlete  . 

Most  Versatile  ... 

Best  Student  . 

Handsomest  Man 

Best  Talker  . 

Biggest  Fusser  .... 

Sportiest  Guy  . 

Biggest  Grind  . 

Worst  Knocker  . 
Least  Religious  ... 
Most  Ambitious  .. 

Best  Liked  . 

Biggest  Bluffer  ... 
Best  Humored  ... 


. Joe  Osborne 

.  Chick  Whalen 

. Carl  Ruttman 

. Bruce  Bierce 

Herman  Werner 

_ Johnny  Cable 

. Guy  Harris 

. Art  Haley 

. Hottenstein 

. Carl  Gilbert 

Roland  Palmer 

. Henderson 

. Arnold 

. . Hunsickejr 
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President  . . 

Vice-President 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . 


Sophomore  Class 

Colors — Gold  and  White 


Clarence  Swigart 

. Rolland  Fox 

. Ruth  Magennis 

. Jack  Griffith 


Andreas,  Anna 
Avery,  Bryan 
Babutza,  Theodore 
Browning,  Rufus 
Bruner,  Byron 
Burt,  Harriet 
Butler,  Whitney 
Calvin,  Ruth 
Cooper,  Leslie 
Dugan,  Martin 
D unford,  Emerson 
Emmons,  Clande 
Fox,  Rolland 
Frampton,  Bertha 
Frick,  Iva 
Garver,  Katherine 
Griffith,  Jack 
Hass,  Eugene 
Hawk,  Ethel 


Holm  wood,  Walter 
Hudson,  Vyla 
Kepler,  Lois 
Kerch,  Hazel 
Knowlton,  Arthur 
Krubbfeldt,  Mabel 
McIlwain,  Mary 
Magennis,  Ruth 
Marshall,  Mildred 
Pfahl,  Wilbert 
Stump,  Walter 
Swigart,  Clarence 
Tanner,  Marjorie 
Urpman,  Nina 
Vaughan,  Wilola 
Waldkirck,  Earl 
Waltz,  Leland 
Welker,  Waldo 
Williams,  Glenn 
Wilson,  Harold 
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Sophomore  Class  History 

Half  of  the  race  is  in  the  start.  That  accounts  for 
the  Class  of  1920  being  winners.  They  began  their 
illustrious  career  by  dragging  an  innocent-looking 
one-inch  rope  through  the  icy  waters  of  the  Ohio 
Canal.  “What  a  queer  thing  to  do,”  you  say.  Oh,  not 
so  queer  when  you  know  that  all  of  the  abte-bodied 
male  members  of  the  Class  of  1919  were  attached  to 
the  other  end  of  the  rope. 

Once  started,  of  course  they  couldn’t  he  stopped 
and  on  the  gridiron  they  made 'the  rest  of  the  would- 
be  athletes  look  like  children. 

In  society,  they  knew  no  equal.  A  certain  party 
given  by  this  blue  ribbon  class  will  go  down  in  his¬ 
tory  as  being  the  best  class  party  given  in  Crouse 
Gym. 

The  second  year  of  their  existence  was  no  less 
eventful  than  the  first.  They  displayed  their  usual 
“pull”  when  they  marched  down  the  athletic  field 
bringing  the  Class  of  1921  and  a  huge  telephone  pole 
behind  them.  There  are  rumors — rumors,  under¬ 
stand — of  other  physical  contests  having  taken  place 
that  day  between  the  two  classes,  hut  mere  rumors 
have  no  place  in  this  narrative  of  facts. 

What  the  future  holds  in  store  for  this  lively  bunch 
of  students — I  say  students  because  some  of  them 
have  been  known  to  study  on  several  occasions — is 
beyond  our  power  to  foretell,  but  it  goes  without 
saying  that  they  will  uphold  their  splendid  record 
made  in  the  first  two  years  of  their  college  life. 
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That’s  the  Sophomores 

When  von  come  to  the  class  where  all  you  see 
Is  bright  and  happy  looks. 

Where  smiles  are  broad  and  grouches  few 
In  spite  of  Sturtie’s  books; 

Where  exams  come  but  twice  a  year 
And  they  still  bring  their  gains, 

Where  no  one  has  to  be  a  crook, 

’Cause  all  of  them  have  brains — 

That’s  the  Sophomores! 

Whose  days  are  bright  and  full  of  life, 

Whose  record  holds  no  stain, 

Who  strive  to  master  everything 
That  leads  to  the  halls  of  fame; 

What  crowd  are  they  who  always  seem 
In  most  things  to  excel? 

In  Lit.,  or  yes,  in  Rhetoric  themes 
And  French  and  Math,  as  well — 

That’s  the  Sophomores! 
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That’s  the  Sophomores  —  Continued 

Last  year  they  were  the  Freshman  crew 
But  even  then  showed  pluck; 

They  pulled  the  Sophs  through  H20, 
Each  Soph  seemed  quite  a  duck. 

They  gave  the  school  a  party,  too, 

And  served  up  regular  eats. 

In  fact,  they  did  give  more  than  one, 
And  yes — performed  bright  feats — 
That’s  the  Sophomores! 

This  year  we’ve  continued  on  the  way — 
The  flowery  way  to  knowledge — 
We've  done  our  duty  day  by  day 
For  Dear  Old  Buchtel  College, 

And  though  we’ve  only  two  years  more 
We’ll  surely  keep  them  clear 
Of  too  much  work  or  too  much  play 
Or  of  one  unhappy  tear — 

That’s  the  Sophomores! 
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The  Soph  Primer 

A — is  for  Andreas  who  is  quiet  and  demure. 
B — for  Burt,  our  littlest  girl. 

C — is  for  Cooper,  a  very  bright  star. 

D — stands  for  Dunford  who  has  gone  to  war. 
E — for  Emmons,  a  questioning  lad. 

F—  is  for  Foxie  whose  wit  ne’er  is  bad. 

G — stands  for  Garver,  a  popular  miss. 

H — is  for  Hudson — ask  Pete  about  this. 

I — for  Iva  who  dreaming  loves  to  sit. 

J — stands  for  Jack  who  fusses  quite  a  bit. 

K — is  for  Knowlton  who,  too,  fussing  went. 
L — is  for  Lois  on  fortune-tellers  bent. 

M — for  Magennis  who  in  autos  loves  to  ride. 
N— is  for  Nina,  our  Bible  Lit.  pride. 

P — stands  for  Pfahl  who  never  will  talk. 

B — as  for  Boss  who  with  girls  doth  walk. 

S — for  Swigart,  our  Basketball  man. 

T- — for  Tanner,  a  Wilsonite  fan. 

V — is  for  Vaughan  who  for  E’s  has  yearned. 
W — for  Welker  who  in  French  is  well  learned. 

And  so  on  and  so  forth,  there  are  many  more 
yet, 

But  alas — there  seems  to  be  no  more  alpha¬ 
bet. 
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Freshman  Class 

Colors — Green  and  Gold 


Hassler,  Miriam 


President  . 

Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 

Adler,  Bernard 
Akers,  Marjorie 
Alexander,  Marcella 
Auseon,  Frances 
Bailey,  Beatrice 
Berrodin,  Henry 
Betzler,  Alma 
Bierce,  Marion 
Blackburn,  Grace 
Blower,  William 
Brockett,  Warren 
Bruner,  Harold 
Bunnell,  Wilbur 
Burkett,  Helen 
Capron,  Miriam 
Carmichael,  Frances 
Carney,  Lynn 
Caswell,  Edward 
Christensen,  Chester 
CuNNINGTON,  AMY 
Eckert,  Herman 
Falk,  Martha 
Falls,  Joseph 
Foster,  Harry 
Frase,  Balph 
Freedlander,  Rosalind 
Glatther,  Ruth 
Graves,  Lillian 
Green wald,  John 
Griffin,  Earl 
Groves,  Helen 
Guth,  Louise 


Hilton,  Mac 
Horn,  Dorothy 
Hower,  Isabel 
Huren,  Genevieve 
Kaufman,  Ruth 
Keating,  David 
Keck,  Isa 
Keeney,  Arthur 
Kline,  Helen 
Knowlton,  William 
Kolbe,  Karl 
Kramer,  Earl 
Kraus,  Luise 
Kryder,  Kathryn 
Lancaster,  Emmer 
Lancaster,  R,  D. 
Leland,  Maxine 
Looker,  Helene 
Looker,  Lucy 
Lynn,  Helen 
Martin,  Helene 
May,  Dean 
Melvin,  Willard 
Miles,  Agnes 
Miller,  Bert 
Moore,  Chester 
Morganstern,  A. 
Moul,  Wanda 
Musser,  Harold 
Nighman,  Ruth 
Osterhouse,  Helen 
Porosky,  Joseph 


James  Weeks 

. Karl  Kolbe 

Walter  Wood 
William  Knowlton 

Post,  Thomas 
Rowley,  William 
Ruple,  Paul 
Rybolt,  Ethel 
Saviers,  Naomi 
Sawyer,  Robert 
Shuter,  Ralph 
Singer,  James 
Smith,  Elaine 
Snyder,  Harold 
Steiner,  Mae  Beli  e 
Stevenson,  Hazel 
Strevey,  Florence 
Sutliff,  Ray 
Sutton,  Rodney 
Tabor,  William 
Thomas,  Harold 
Thomas,  Mildred 
Timmis,  Margaret 
Wagner,  Doris 
Wagner,  Florence 
Washburn,  Margaret 
Weaver,  Alleyne 
Wentz,  Edward 
Whalen,  Louise 
Williams,  Hollie 
Williams,  Mildred 
W illyard,  Warner 
Wilson,  Nora 
Wood,  Walter 
Wright,  Helen 
Weeks,  James 


TEL-BUCH 


79 


TEL-BUCH 


80 


TEL-BU C  H 


8t 


TELzMJCH 


I 


82 


TEL-BUOH 


Freshman  Class  History 

Our  history  does  not  differ  greatly  from  the  history  of 
the  classes  which  have  gone  before  us.  We  have  done 
nothing  remarkable,  for  Freshmen  are  not  expected  to 
do  remarkable  things.  A  statement  of  a  few  facts,  how¬ 
ever,  will  not  go  amiss. 

Our  class  is  the  largest  that  ever  entered  Buchtel  Col¬ 
lege.  This  fact  merits  more  than  passing  consideration, 
because  we  entered  college  at  a  time  when  the  tendency 
of  men  was  to  stay  out  to  answer  the  call  of  their  coun¬ 
try.  It  also  shows  that  the  members  of  our  class  realize 
that  it  is  their  duty  to  prepare  themselves  for  the  grave 
problems  which  will  arise  after  we  win  the  war. 

We  were  becoming  accustomed  to  our  surroundings 
when  the  esteemed  Sophomores  invited  us  to  an  informal 
— yes,  very  informal  reception — at  Buchtel  Field,  hut  they 
insisted  that  we  furnish  the  necessary  implements  of 
amusement.  The  appointed  day  arrived,  and  we  made 
our  debut  in  clothes  which  were,  for  the  greater  part,  res¬ 
cued  from  mothers’  rag  hags.  Being  polite  guests,  we  per¬ 
mitted  our  hosts  to  win  the  first  affair.  Then  we  per¬ 
suaded  them  to  take  a  shower  hath  in  the  stream  from  a 
three-inch  fire  hose.  The  impetuous  upper  classmen  were 
disciplined  with  a  calsomining  of  mud.  The  deciding  con¬ 
test  was  a  relay  race  which  we  won  with  remarkable 
ease.  With  due  respect  to  the  Sophomores,  we  venture 
to  assert  that,  although  they  are  fast  men,  they  run  too 
long  in  the  same  place. 

We  accepted  our  victory  modestly,  and  went  to  work  to 
overcome  the  stumbling  blocks  in  our  path  as  efficiently 
as  we  vanquished  our  first  opponents.  A  few  of  our  class 
have  gracefully  withdrawn  from  the  fray  but  the  class 
continues  to  march  forward.  We  expect  to  continue  as 
successfully  as  we  have  started,  as  we  have  established 
a  standard  up  to  which  the  coming  classes  will  strive  to 
come. 
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Freshman  Class  Poem 

The  Poet's  Appeal  for  Help. 

May  the  Muses  and  angels  and  the  wandering  shades 
Of  all  the  dead  poets,  from  Chaucer  to  Riley, 

Assist  a  poor  Freshman  who  painfully  wades 
Through  a  rubbish  of  rhyme  in  search  of  some  highly 

Appropriate  metrical  sane  verbiage. 

To  ornament  Tel-Buch's  most  illustrious  page,  j 


Help  Arrives . 

These  poetical  spooks  in  executive  meeting 
Appointed  as  guide  of  the  twenty-one  crowd, 

A  guardian  angel— who  brought  us  kind  greeting, 

And  made  this  suggestion — “If  it  might  be  allowed 
In  matter  and  meter  you  will  not  go  wrong 
If  you  copy  the  rhythm  of  our  national  song.”  2 

Our  First  Day  in  College. 

The  angel  then  turned  back  the  pages  of  knowledge 
Until  he  arrived  at  our  first  day  in  school. 

A  picture  was  sketched,  “The  Freshman  in  College,” 

He  said  “It  resembles  a - or  a - .” 

(By  our  vigilant  censor  the  above  was  deleted. 

So  this  verse  is  now  doomed  to  remain  uncompleted.) 

The  angel,  sub  rosa,  gave  this  information 
Concerning  the  classes  above  us  in  age; 

“They  strut  ’round  the  campus  in  High  Brow  formation 
But  stop,  look  and  listen,  it’s  all  camouflage. 

Should  you  meet  them  in  battle,  even  though  it  he  soon, 
They  much  will  resemble  a  deflated  balloon.”  3 
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Freshman  Class  Poem  —  Continued 

Concerning  your  teachers,  I  speak  with  civility, 

A  likable  crowd,  much  learned  in  books. 

You  should  honor,  revere  them,  for  they  have  ability 
Beyond  what  is  shown  by  their  wages  or  looks.  4 
Keep  plodding  along  for  an  age  and  a  day 
And  you  Freshmen  may  have  their  looks  and  their  pay. 

A  wireless!  A  rustle  of  wings,  he  was  gone. 

We  shouted  our  thanks,  as  upward  he  flew. 

This  message  came  back :  “Do  your  bit  and  go  on. 

Salute  now  the  colors,  be  loyal  and  true.” 

Then  from  sleep  that  was  troubled  and  dreams  that  were  worse, 
I  suddenly  wakened  to  write  out  this  verse. 

Twenty-One  Salutes  the  Colors. 

In  the  U.  of  A.  colors,  two  are  combined — 

Bright  Gold  and  True  Blue,  we  salute  with  a  will. 

Next  comes  our  class  colors  in  each  heart  enshrined. 

The  green  and  the  gold  which  forever  will  thrill. 

Then  next  by  the  flag  of  our  country  we  stand. 

We  salute  with  the  heart  as  well  as  the  hand. 

O  say  can  you  see  ’mong  the  flags  of  the  world 
A  banner  to  match  the  red,  white  and  blue? 

We  hail  thee,  Old  Glory,  wherever  unfurled. 

And  forever  we  pledge  our  allegiance  to  you. 

Whenever  you  call,  whatever  the  part. 

Twenty-one  will  be  there,  ready  to  start. 


(1)  The  page  reserved  for  the  Freshmen. 

(2)  Evidently  the  Star  Spangled  Banner  was  referred  to. 

(3)  This  prophecy  was  fulfdled  at  the  Freshman-Sophomore  Class  Scrap. 

(4)  No  comment  is  needed. 
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In  the  “Kindergarten” 


Best  Soloist  .. . 

Best  Student  . . 

Best  Athlete  . 

Handsomest  Man  . . 

Best  Talker  . . . . 

Biggest  Fusser  . 

Sportiest  Guy  . 

Biggest  Grind  . . 

Worst  Knocker  . . 

Least  Religious  _ 

Most  Lovable  . . 

The  Youthful  Prodigy 

Best  Dancer  . 

Biggest  Blockhead  . 

The  Noisiest  . . 

The  Windiest  _ _ _ 

Best  Looking  . 

Biggest  Case  . 


. “Eddie”  Singer 

.....“Soos”  Nighman 

. . “Eddie”  Wentz 

.....“Jimmy”  Weeks 

...“Sis”  Carmichael 

. Bunnell 

“Chet”  Christensen 

.....“Bobby”  Sawyer 

. . Griffin 

. Tom  Post 

Peggy  Washburn 

. Rodney  Sutton 

. Leland  Waltz 

. “Walt”  Wood 

. Dorothy  Horn 

. ..“Bill”  Blower 

_ Helene  Looker 

}  Musser 
/Leland 
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Engineers 


Berrodin,  Louis 
Bertele,  Louis 
Bordner,  Robert 
Cady,  Emerson 
Carlin,  J.  C. 

Close,  Stanford 
Daniel,  Emmett 
Deans,  Alva 
Dieterich,  Harold 
Fletcher,  Robert 
Gulick,  Earl 
IIalpern,  Philip 
Harper,  Ivan 
Hem  infer,  Harold 
Hoffman,  Lorin 
Hungerford,  C. 
Kennedy,  John 


Kuszmaul,  Corliss 
Lloyd,  Jonathan 
Lynn,  James 
Miller,  John 
Mitchell,  Ernest 
O’Brien,  Robert 
Peterson,  Amos 
Pritchartt,  William 
Robinson,  Alfred 

SoDERLUND,  CARL 

Thierry,  James 
Thorpe,  Edgar 
Trescott,  Boyd 
Vogt,  Walter 
Warren,  Arthur 
Weeks,  James 
White,  Daniel 
Zellars,  Ray 
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Best  Student  . 

Best  Athlete  _ 

Handsomest  Guy . 

Best  Talker  . 

Biggest  Fusser  . . . . 

Sportiest  Man  . . . 

Biggest  Grind  . . 

Worst  Knocker  . . . 

Least  Beligious  . 

Most  Lovable  . 

The  Youthful  Prodigy 

Best  Dancer  . 

Biggest  Blockhead  . 

The  Noisiest . 

The  Windiest  . 

Best  Looking  . 


. . Alvar  Deans 

Hans  Mill  er 

_ Punk  Guliek 

. Jack  Kennedy 

.  Jimmie  Weeks 
Alfred  Robinson 

. Sodcrlund 

..Emerson  Cady 

. Bob  O’Brien 

. Edgar  Thorpe 

. Hungerford 

. Bob  Bordner 

. Walter  Yogt 

. Boyd  Trescott 

. Pritchartt 

. Louey  Bertele 
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The  Engineering  School 

The  1914  catalog  bore  the  announcement  that  the  Board 
of  Directors  had  established  the  College  of  Engineering  as 
a  new  unit  in  the  Municipal  University.  The  first  class, 
thirty  strong,  entered  in  September  of  that  year  and  soon 
became  active  in  the  student  activities  of  the  institution. 

In  1915,  the  first  year  eligible  under  the  Ohio  Confer¬ 
ence  rules,  three  Engineers  were  awarded  letters  in  foot¬ 
ball.  Since  then  they  have  been  active  in  all  branches  of 
Athletics  and  have  contributed  no  small  part  to  the  build¬ 
ing  up  of  our  high  grade  athletic  teams.  The  following  is 
the  record  of  letters  awarded  to  Engineers: 

1915—  Football— 2 

1916 —  Football — 3;  Baseball — 1;  Track — 1 

1917—  Football— 3;  Baseball— 1;  Track  1 

Although  Engineers  are  not  usually  classed  as  social 
celebrities,  yet  very  few  social  functions  take  place  in  the 
University  without  a  goodly  representation  from  our 
ranks.  This  year  a  course  of  lectures  on  engineering  sub¬ 
jects  is  being  given  under  the  auspices  of  the  college  au¬ 
thorities  and  these  have  been  well  attended  not  only  by 
students  but  also  by  Akron  citizens.  The  Mechanical  stu¬ 
dents  have  formed  a  society  which  will  ultimately  be¬ 
come  a  student  branch  of  the  American  Society  of  Me¬ 
chanical  Engineers.  Their  meetings  are  well  attended 
and  the  members  are  not  only  getting  much  that  is  of 
technical  benefit  but  are  also  improving  the  opportunity 
for  helpful  social  intercourse. 

It  is  with  pride  we  speak  of  the  students  who  have  left 
their  studies  and  are  now  in  the  service  of  our  country, 
for  the  war  has  played  an  important  part  in  the  history 
of  the  Engineering  College.  That  we  feel  keenly  the  loss 
of  so  many  cannot  be  denied,  yet  we  are  proud  that  fif¬ 
teen  Engineering  students  and  two  faculty  members  are 
now  in  government  service.  Most  of  these  men  are  en- 
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The  Engineering  School— Continued 

listed  men  and  we  feel  sure  that  they  will  do  honor  to 
themselves  and  to  their  school  and  country. 

The  courses  for  next  year  have  been  materially  re-ar- 
ranged  due  to  the  state  of  war  existing  at  the  present 
time.  No  subjects  have  been  eliminated  from  the  cur¬ 
riculum  but  the  sequence  has  been  changed.  The  changes 
have  been  made  so  that  the  men  will  be  better  fitted  to 
enter  the  nation’s  service  at  any  time  they  may  be  called. 

Under  the  management  of  Dean  Fred  E.  Ayer,  the 
growth  of  the  College  of  Engineering  has  been  gratifying. 
When  the  Engineering  College  was  first  opened,  Mechan¬ 
ical  and  Civil  Engineering  were  the  only  two  courses  of¬ 
fered.  The  1917  announcement  presents  in  addition  a 
course  in  Electrical  Engineering,  one  in  Business  Train¬ 
ing  and  one  in  Manufacturing  Production.  The  personal 
interest  taken  in  the  students  by  the  faculty  has  had  the 
effect  of  making  each  student  feel  his  personal  respon¬ 
sibility  and  the  students  have  supported  the  school  nobly. 
The  recent  ruling  of  the  Secretary  of  War,  allowing  En¬ 
gineering  students  who  rank  in  the  upper  third  of  their 
class  to  enlist  in  the  Engineering  Reserve  and  complete 
their  courses,  will  lessen  further  decrease  in  the  present 
enrollment.  The  new  laboratory  will  fdl  a  great  need  and 
the  progressive  spirit  of  the  school  cannot  but  be  pro¬ 
ductive  of  success. 


There’s  a  bunch  of  fellows  called  engineers 
Been  hanging  around  for  quite  a  few  years, 

Now,  by  gum,  you  see  them;  now,  by  gosh,  you  don’t, 

’Cause  for  two  weeks  they’ll  work,  then  for  two  weeks 
they  won’t. 

After  raking  in  chink  at  a  high  rate  of  speed. 

They  go  to  the  Rathskeller  for  a  swell  feed. 

Then,  their  money  all  gone,  for  their  sweet  stomach’s 
sake, 

They  finish  the  week  eating  rolls,  pie,  and  cake. 
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Kappa  Kappa  Gamma 

Lambda  Chapter 


1870 

Colors — Double  Blue 


1877 

Flower — Fleur-de-lis 


ACTIVE  ROLL 


1918 

Loretta  Jones 
Anna  Nall 

1919 

Helen  Hardie 


1920 

Vyla  Hudson 
Marjorie  Tanner 
Mildred  Marshal! 
Ruth  Magennis 
Iva  Frick 


1921 

Lillian  Graves 
Grace  Blackburn 
Helen  Wright 
Mildred  Thomas 
Kathryn  Kryder 
Lucy  Looker 
Helene  Looker 


PLEDGES 


Marjorie  Akers  Nora  Wilson 

Mildred  Williams  Isabelle  Hower 
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Delta  Gamma 

Eta  Chapter 


1872 


1879 


Colors — Bronze,  Pink,  and  Bine  Flower — Cream  Bose 


ACTIVE  BOLL 
1918 

Hazel  Putt 
Hazel  McConnell 
Dorothy  Tibbitts 


1919  1920 

Katherine  Graham  Alta  Stevenson 

Helen  Shaffer 
Olive  Henegan 


1921 

Martha  Falk 
Margaret  Washburn 
Marcella  Alexander 
Louise  Guth 
Harriet  Burt 
Helene  Martin 
Helen  Bidge 


PLEDGES 


Lucille  Hamlin 
Maxine  Leland 


Beatrice  Bailey 
Frances  Palmer 
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Phi  Mu 

Founded  1852 
Omicron  Chapter 
Publication — The  Aglaia 

Flower — Enchantress  Carnation  Colors — Rose  and  White 

ACTIVE  ROLL 


1919 

Marie  Carroll 
Helen  Kepler 
Eleanor  Marvin 
Pauline  Rowley 
Louise  Taylor 
Cecilia  Wolf 


Frances  Carmichael 
Amy  Cunnington 
Ruth  Nigh  man 

PLEDGES 

Alice  Galehouse  Miriam  Capron  Amy  Durant 


1918 

Marguerite  Place 
Lucretia  Olin 
Martha  Means 


1920 

Lois  Kepler 
Hazel  Kerch 
Katherine  Garver 


1921 

Helen  Groves 
Marion  Bierce 
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Pi  Kappa  Epsilon 

LONE  STAR 

Colors  Garnet  and  Emerald  Flower — Red  Carnation 

Founded  1882 


ACTIVE  ROLL 


1918 


Francis  Gillen* 
Oliver  Driesbach 
Leroy  Tomkinson 

1919 


Earl  Roedicker 
Earl  Gulick 
John  Kennedy 
Bruce  Rierce 
Robert  Christy 
Arthur  Haley 
Guy  Harris 
Oscar  Hunsicker 
Joe  Osborne 


1920 

Ryron  Bruner 
Whitney  Butler 
Arthur  Knowlton 
Wilbert  Pfahl 
Clarence  Motz 
Harold  Wilson 


1921 


Harold  Bruner 
William  Knowlton 
Edgar  Thorpe 
James  Weeks 
Edward  Wentz 
Daniel  White 
Walter  Wood 


PLEDGES 

Howard  Hottenstein,  ’19  Daum,  C.  H.  S.,  T8 

Warner  Will  yard,  ’21  Martin,  W.  H.  S.,  ’18 

Thomas  Post,  ’21  Straub,  S.  H.  S.,  '18 

‘Entered  Service  during  the  term. 
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Colors — Lavender  and  Grci 


ACT 


ROB..R  I 


1920 


1919 

Virgil  E.  Rogers' 
Herman  Werner 
John  Grafton 
Carl  Shaffer 
Carl  Ruttman 


Donald  Ross 
Jack  Griffith 
Harold  Alvis* 
Rufus  Drowning 
Emerson  Dunford 
Earl  Waldkirck 
Robert  Rordner 
Rolland  Fox 


1921 

Rodney  Sutton 
Karl  Kolbe 
William  Rowley 
Hollie  Williams* 
Harold  Musser 


1922 

Royd  Trescott 


Carl  Jones,  T9 
Lynn  Carney,  ’21 
Arthur  Keenea%  ’21 


PLEDGES 

Chester  Moore,  ’22 
Walter  Holm  wood,  ’20 
Roland  Reed,  W.  H.  S.,  T8 


‘Entered  Service  during  the  term. 
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Sigma  Beta 

Founded  1914 

Colors — Scarlet  and  Gray  Flower — Dark  Bed  Rose 

ACTIVE  BOLL 


1918 

Lloyd  Ellsworth 
Leonard  Green 
V.  Dewey  Lidyard 
Martin  Schmidt 
Alexander  Todd 
Bruce  McAdoo* 


1920 

Bryan  Avery 
Corliss  Kuszmaul 
Clarence  Swigart 
Walter  Vogt 
Waldo  Welker 


1919 

John  Cable 
Emerson  Cady 
Howard  Myers 
Charles  Whalen 
Ernest  Mitchell 
Lucius  Converse* 
Floyd  Joel* 

Ward  Wilgus* 


1921 

Stanford  Close 
Walter  Stump 
Alva  Deans 
William  Blower 
Chester  Christensen 
Balph  Frase 


PLEDGES 

Clande  Emmons  Harold  Fowler 

Herman  Eckert  William  Tabor 

Balph  Shuter 


Joined  the  U.  S.  Service  during  the  term. 
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Phi  Sigma  Alpha 

Founded  in  1910  by  the  Class  of  1910 
Colors — Green  and  Silver 

Phi  Sigma  Alpha  is  an  honorary  fraternity,  membership  in  which 
includes:  First,  all  the  members  of  the  class  of  1910;  second,  the  mem¬ 
bers  ot  the  faculty  who  belong  to  Phi  Beta  Kappa  or  any  other  honorary 
fraternity;  third,  three  students  from  each  Senior  Class  who  shall 
have  completed  three  and  one-half  years  at  University  of  Akron,  in  a 
course  leading  to  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  or  its  equivalent. 

These  three  students  are  to  be  chosen  by  the  faculty  as  follows: 
First,  the  student,  man  or  woman,  having  the  highest  grades  for  the 
three  and  one-half  years;  second,  the  man  and  woman,  exclusive  of 
the  first  chosen,  who  have  the  next  highest  grades. 

From  the  Class  of  1918  were  chosen  Anna  Nall,  Bruce  McAdoo  and 
Martha  Means. 
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Student  Council 


President  (Senior) 
Secretary  (Junior) 

Senior  . . . . . 

Senior  . . . 

Senior  . . . . . 

Junior  . . 

Junior  . . . . _ 

Sophomore  _ _ 

Sophomore  . . 

Freshman  . 


. Robert  Rowse 

. Louise  Taylor 

. Anna  Nall 

. Mabel  Babcock 

...Edwin  Manthey 
Charles  Whalen 

. Bruce  Bierce 

Katherine  Carver 
Clarence  Swigart 
. James  Weeks 


The  Student  Council  is  an  organization  chosen  by 
the  school  for  the  purpose  of  self-government.  The 
authority  of  the  student  body  is  vested  in  it.  During 
the  three  years  of  its  existence  this  Council  has 
steadily  progressed  and  has  each  year  played  a  more 
important  part  in  the  control  of  college  affairs.  This 
year  its  greatest  work  was  the  guidance  of  the  newly- 
adopted  Honor  System.  From  the  success  of  its 
work  this  year  we  realize  the  great  possibilities  in 
student  government  for  the  future. 
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The  Buchtelite  Editorial  Staff 

Editor-in-Chief  . . . . V.  Dewey  Lidyaru 

Assistant  Editor  . . . L.  E.  Ellsworth 

Associate  Editor  . Howard  Myers 

Society  Editor  _ _ _ Marguerite  Place 

Society  Editor  . . . ..Lucretia  Olin 

Sport  Editor  . . . Whitney  Butler 

Military  Notes . John  Henderson 

Engineering  School  Correspondent. . John  Kennedy 

Exchange  Editor  . . Bryan  Avery 


Business  Staff 

Manager  . , Joseph  Osborne 

Assistant  Manager  _ _ Walter  Holmwood 
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Woman’s  League 


President  . 

Vice-President  . . 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . 

Senior  Representative  . 

Junior  Representative  _ 

Sophomore  Representative 
Freshman  Representative 


Marguerite  Place 

. Helen  Kepler 

..Pauline  Rowley 

. Loretta  Jones 

Martha  Means 

.  Helen  Hardie 

. Nina  Urpman 

Hazel  Stevenson 


The  Woman’s  League  is  an  organization  to  which 
all  of  the  women  of  the  college  belong.  Its  purpose 
is  to  cultivate  social  intercourse  among  the  women 
and  to  further  school  activities. 

This  year,  however,  the  social  functions  were 
fewer  than  in  former  years  because  the  League  has 
had  the  added  and  more  important  interest  of  war 
work.  The  women  have  been  engaged  in  Red  Cross 
knitting  and  similar  war-time  occupations. 

A  vaudeville  show  is  being  planned  at  present,  the 
proceeds  of  which  will  go  into  the  fund  for  furnish¬ 
ing  the  club  rooms. 

The  following  social  activities  have  marked  the 
year  a  great  success  for  The  Woman’s  League: 

Reception  for  new  members  in  club  rooms. 

Kid  Party. 

Knitting  Party  in  honor  of  Faculty  women. 

Reception  for  new  members  at  mid  year. 

Men’s  Athletic  Spread. 
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Chemistry  Club 

President . 

Vice-President 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . 


Robert  Christy 
...Robert  Rowse 
George  Minnick 
. Don  Ross 


Prof.  Simmons 
Prof.  Sibley 
Robert  Christy 
Robert  Rowse 
Walter  Purdy 
Carl  Gilbert 
Howard  Makers 
Howard  Hottenstein 
Joe  Osborne 
George  Minnick 
John  Henderson 
Glenn  Williams 
Eugene  Hass 
Donald  Ross 


Mrs.  Wyler 
Hazel  Stevenson 
Naomi  Saviers 
Hei  >en  Burkett 
Ralph  Frase 
Mac  Hilton 
Walter  Wood 
Harold  Bruner 
William  Knowlton 
Hollie  Williams 
Henry  Berrodin 
Warner  Willyard 
Earl  Griffin 
Raymond  Lancaster 
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Barbs* 


President  . . . Mary  Wolcott 

Vice-President  . . . Nina  Urpman 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  . . Edith  Hollingsworth 

/ 

MEMBERS 


Mary  Wolcott 
Edith  Hollingsworth 
Ethel  Hawk 
Florence  Hoover 
Mabel  Krubbfei.dt 
Ruth  Calvin 
Bertha  Frampton 
Anna  Andreas 
Ruth  Glatther 


*  This  organization  was 
group  of  girls  in  November, 


Miriam  Hassler 
Wanda  Moul 
Naomi  Saviers 
Wilola  Vaughan 
Nina  Urpman 
Irma  Robinson 
Alleyne  Weaver 
Rosalind  Freedlandeii 
Genevieve  Huron 


founded  and  so  named  by  a 
1917. 
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Dramatic  Study  Club 

Carita  McEbright,  Director 
OFFICERS 

President  . .... . Marguerite  Place 

Business  Manager  . Martin  Schmidt 

Advertising  Manager  . . Lloyd  Ellsworth 

Stage  Manager  . . . . . . ...Dewey  Lidyard 


MEMBERS 

Anna  Nall  Martha  Falk 

Helen  Shaffer  Arthur  Freeder 

Jack  Griffith 
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THE  DRAMATIC  STUDY  CLUB  of 

THE  MUNICIPAL  UNIVERSITY 


PRESENTED 

JJnmaititer  Walk 

ON 


BUCHTEL  CAMPUS 
Tuesday  Afternoon,  June  19,  1917 
At  Three  O’clock 

IS 


PERSONS 

John  Sayle,  10th  Baron  Otford  . . . 

Lieut,  the  Hon.  John  Sayle,  R.  N . 

Admiral  Sir  Peter  Autrobus . 

Jerome  Brooke-Hoskyn,  Esq . 

The  Rev.  Jacob  Sternroyd,  D.  D.,  F.  S.  A. 

Mr.  Basil  Pringle  . . 

Jim . 

The  Eyesore  . . 

The  Muffin-Man  . . . 

Madame  Lucie  Lachesnais  . 

Mile.  Marjolaine  Lachesnais . 

Mrs.  Pamela  Poskett  . . . 

Miss  Ruth  Pennymint  . . . 

Miss  Barbara  Pennymint . 

The  Hon.  Caroline  Thring . 

Nanette  . 


. Mr.  Martin  Schmidt 

..Mr.  Y.  Dewey  Lidyard 

_ Mr.  Arthur  Freeder 

. Mr.  Joseph  Shea 

. . ...Mr.  Wm.  E.  Hugi 

. Mr.  Bruce  McAdoo 

. ..Mr.  Albert  Fish 

Mr.  Earl  W.  Gudikunst 

. . Mr.  Carl  Shaffer 

..Miss  Marguerite  Place 

. Miss  Inez  Frederick 

. Miss  Esther  Olin 

. Miss  Helen  Pfalil 

...Miss  Dorothy  Quinlan 

. Miss  Honora  Tobin 

. Miss  Lucretia  Olin 


Act  I.  Saturday  afternoon,  June  1,  1805. 
Act  II.  A  week  later. 

Music  by  Chalmers’  Harp  Orchestra. 
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ON  THE  AFTERNOON  OF 

JUNE  THE  FIFTH,  NINETEEN-HUNDRED- EIGHTEEN 

The  DRAMATIC  STUDY  CLUB 

WILL  PRESENT 

THE  WELL-KNOWN  FARCE 

“illy  Suirii  in  IGtupry” 

By  S.  T.  Smith 

AND  TWO  CHARMING  COMEDIETTAS 

“lEntr*  JVctp”  By  M ary  MacMillan 
“A  2Jaup  damp”  By  Walter  Browne 
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Coach  Sefton 

Coach  Fred  Sefton  has  finished  three  years  as 
mentor  of  our  athletics  and  during  that  time  he 
has  raised  our  athletic  standards  from  a  medi¬ 
ocre  position  to  one  that  gains  respect  from  all 
colleges  in  our  state  and  others. 

His  accomplishments  in  three  years  are  noth¬ 
ing  short  of  marvelous.  In  every  branch  of  ath¬ 
letics,  he  developed  a  team  that  came  within 
the  very  shadows  of  the  state  title. 

Coach  Sefton  won  his  way  into  the  hearts  of 
every  true  Buchtelite.  To  them  he  stands  out 
as  one  who  is  ever,  heart  and  soul,  behind  every¬ 
thing  that  is  deserving  of  our  institution.  He  is 
the  wise  counsellor  of  many  students  and  holds 
a  place  deep  in  the  hearts  of  all  those  who  have 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  under  his  care.  In 
short,  those  who  are  not  active  in  his  depart¬ 
ment  are  depriving  themselves  of  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  that  the  college  extends  to  all  students. 
Coach  is  an  enthusiastic  booster  for  a  Greater 
University,  and  with  him  at  the  helm,  our  ath¬ 
letics  face  a  bright  future. 


122 


Leroy  Tomkinson — Football,  Basketball,  Baseball 
Virgil  Rogers — Football,  Baseball. 

Arthur  Haley — Football,  Baseball. 

Bruce  Bierce — Football,  Baseball. 

Walter  Vogt — Football. 

John  Miller — Football. 

Harold  Heminger — Football. 

Wilbert  Pfahl — Football. 

Stanford  Close — Football. 

Bryan  Avery — Football. 

Arthur  Knowlton — Football,  Basketball. 

Earl  Boedicker — Football,  Basketball,  Baseball. 
Waldo  Welker — Football. 

Lloyd  Ellsworth — Football  (Manager). 

Charles  Whalen — Basketball. 

Clarence  Swigart — Basketball. 

Robert  Rowse — Basketball,  Track. 

Carl  Shaffer — Basketball  (Manager). 

Howard  Myers — Track  (Manager). 

Marion  Snyder — Baseball. 

Leonard  Green — Baseball. 
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Men’s  Athletic  Association 


Charles  Whalen 
President 


Arthur  Knowlton 
Vice-President 
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Earl  Boedicker' 
Secretary 
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Football 

The  1917  Football  season  will  ever  stand  out  among  the  greater 
achievements  of  our  athletic  teams.  Great  strides  have  been  made  over 
preceding  years  in  this  branch  of  sports.  The  squad  that  faced  “Coach” 
for  its  first  practice  was  only  fair  in  its  degree  of  experience.  True, 
there  were  several  veterans  whose  names  gained  fame  through  their 
previous  performances,  yet  there  were  important  positions  to  be  filled 
by  men  who  had  to  be  molded  into  football  material.  Nevertheless, 
Coach  Sefton  whipped  together  a  team  that  was  hailed  by  all  as  the  best 
in  our  history. 

The  striking  feature  of  the  season  was  our  celebrated  victory  over 
Reserve,  whom  we  beat  by  the  score  of  33  to  3.  This  was  the  first  victory 
that  we  have  had  from  Reserve  on  the  gridiron.  The  season  ended  with 
five  victories  and  three  defeats.  Only  one  conference  game  was  lost. 

Our  success  was  due  to  the  fighting  spirit  of  our  coach  and  his  de¬ 
termination  to  win.  This  spirit  was  instilled  into  the  men  that  worked 
under  him.  This  resulted  in  a  team  that  could  not  be  held  down. 


Lloyd  Ellsworth 
Football  Manager 
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Captain  Roy  Tomkinson 

“Tommy”  led  the  team  to  three 
most  notable  victories  this  season — 
Reserve,  Mt.  Union  and  Camp  Sher¬ 
man.  Since  five  out  of  the  eight 
games  were  won,  the  season  was  a 
success  and  for  this  too  much  credit 
cannot  be  given  to  Tomkinson,  who 
played  every  minute  of  every  game. 
As  a  quarterback,  football  sages 
placed  him  on  the  all-state  team. 

During  his  whole  football  career, 
Tommy  was  bubbling  over  with 
“pep,”  enthusiasm  and  ability  to 
play  the  game.  We  are  mighty 
sorry  that  he  is  to  leave  us  this 
year. 


Captain-Elect  Arthur  Haley 

Consistent  punting  and  open  field 
running  are  the  favorite  stunts  of 
our  terrible  halfback,  “Art.”  He  re¬ 
ceived  honorable  mention  as  half¬ 
back  in  the  Ohio  Conference. 

With  his  fight,  aggressive  spirit, 
and  knowledge  of  the  game,  Art 
should  be  a  cracking  good  captain 
next  fall. 


Virgil  Rogers 

In  “Judge,”  Akron  had  one  of  the 
most  earnest  and  capable  players 
and  hardest  workers  on  the  team. 
He  surely  was  there  when  it  came 
to  tearing  holes  through  the  line, 
and  he  also  was  a  stonewall  on  the 
defensive.  He  was  on  the  All-Ohio 
team  as  tackle.  “Judge,”  like 
“Tommy,”  made  three  letters  in 
football. 


Bruce  Bierce 

A  hard  stunt  was  to  go  around 
“Scotty’s”  end.  He  always  encour¬ 
aged  the  team  and  plugged  hard 
himself.  Of  Akron’s  numerous  com¬ 
pleted  forward  passes,  Biercfe  was 
on  the  receiving  end  of  the  major 
share.  Don’t  forget  that  he  will  be 
back  again  next  fall. 
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Arthur  Knowlton 

As  a  first-year  man  in  football, 
“Art”  showed  that  the  reputation 
he  gained  in  high  school  was  not  a 
dream.  He  was  handicapped  dur¬ 
ing  part  of  the  season  by  injuries, 
but  he  stuck  just  the  same.  He 
showed  at  his  best  during  the  latter 
part  of  the  season. 


Walter  Vogt 

“Hank”  was  one  of  our  Engineers 
who  played  at  guard  for  the  last 
two  years.  He  revels  in  the  game 
and  is  strongest  on  the  defensive. 
Next  year  we  will  see  some  more  of 
his  playing. 


Bryan  Avery 

Sharing  the  pivot  position  with 
Boedicker,  “Bill”  was  always  ready 
to  show  at  his  best  if  “Bodie”  was 
in  the  least  “off  form.”  This  was 
only  his  first  year.  He  was,  how¬ 
ever,  very  steady  and,  though  not 
particularly  fast,  he  always  played 
his  man  to  a  standstill. 


♦ 

Wilbert  Pfahl 

“Bill”  just  quietly  took  care  of 
his  guard  except  when  he  got  a  lit¬ 
tle  roughed  up  and  then  everybody 
had  to  watch  out  for  our  lanky  Bill. 
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Earl  Boedicker 

Now  then,  if  Avery  was  at  all 
weakening,  “Ping”  could  jump  into 
the  game  and  tear  holes  through  the 
middle  of  the  opposing  lines.  He 
has  barrels  of  “pep”  and  fight. 


Stanford  Close 

Left  end  was  “Stan’s”  stamping 
ground.  He  seldom  said  a  word, 
just  displayed  a  determined  little 
smile,  gritted  his  teeth,  and  plugged. 
Although  this  was  his  first  year  in 
football,  he  was  very  nervy  and 
scrappy  and  should  be  a  “bear” 
next  fall. 


Waldo  Welker 

The  smallest  player  in  the  Ohio 
conference  was  our  halfback, 
known  as  “Watt.”  If  there  was  no 
chance  around  the  end,  he  simply 
forgot  his  size,  and  just  “busted” 
right  through  the  line.  Since  this 
was  his  first  year,  he  has  two  more 
in  which  to  carry  the  pig-skin  for 
Akron  U. 


IN  SERVICE 

John  Miller 
Alrert  Fish 
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1917  Schedule  and  Results 

Akron,  33;  Muskingum,  3;  September  29,  at  Akron 
Akron,  6;  Heidelberg,  34;  October  6,  at  Akron 
Akron,  33;  Reserve,  0;  October  13,  at  Akron 
Akron,  6;  Wooster,  7;  October  20,  at  Akron 
Akron,  20;  Ohio  Northern,  0;  October  27,  at  Akron 
Akron,  20;  Mt.  Union,  0;  November  3,  at  Akron 
Akron,  25;  Camp  Sherman,  7;  November  17,  at  Akron 
Akron,  0;  Allegheny,  33;  November  24,  at  Meadville 
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Basketball 

In  Basketball,  we  were  among  the  best  in  the  State. 
Onr  success  in  Football  continued  through  a  gratifying 
Basketball  season.  With  but  two  veterans  from  last 
year’s  championship  contenders,  Coach  Sefton  developed 
a  team  that  lost  the  State  title  by  hut  one  basket.  The 
season  began  with  a  long  string  of  victories  over  some  of 
the  best  teams  in  the  State.  A  disastrous  trip  was  taken 
into  Pennsylvania,  resulting  in  three  defeats — due  mostly 
to  the  difference  between  the  playing  rules  in  the  two 
States.  The  crucial  game  was  with  Case;  a  defeat  that 
prevented  us  from  finishing  first  in  the  conference  race. 
Seven  conference  games  won  and  hut  one  lost  is  a  record 
that  places  Akron  University  high  among  the  conference 
teams  of  the  State. 


Carl  Shaffer 
Basketball  Manager 
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Captain  Charles  Whalen 

“Great  men  are  born,  not  made!” 
This  is  the  truth  with  “Chick.”  It 
matters  not  what  he  undertakes — 
he  always  carries  it  through  to  a 
glorious  finish.  A  great  deal  of  the 
credit  for  our  most  successful  sea¬ 
son  is  due  to  the  one  who  piloted 
the  team  to  victory  in  every  game 
but  one.  We  surely  pray  that 
“Chick”  will  be  here  to  play  for  the 
Gold  and  Blue  again  next  season. 


Roy  Tomkinson 

“Tommy”  was  given  first  men¬ 
tion  on  the  All-Ohio  team  for  two 
consecutive  seasons,  and  he  is  rec¬ 
ognized  as  the  best  forward  in  the 
middle  west.  His  fame  in  basket¬ 
ball  has  done  much  to  put  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Akron  before  the  eyes  of 
the  Intercollegiate  Athletic  world. 
His  weekly  pastime  was  to  score 
more  points  than  the  total  score  of 
the  entire  opposing  team.  He  was 
the  biggest  individual  star  in  the 
whole  state.  “Tommy’s”  name  will 
stand  out  forever  on  the  historic 
walls  of  fame  of  his  Alma  Mater. 


Captain-Elect  Arthur  Knowlton 

“Art”  stepped  into  the  game  just 
where  his  brother  Jack  left  off.  He 
always  played  a  scrappy  and  con¬ 
sistent  game,  and  played  it  well. 
In  nearly  every  case,  he  outplayed 
his  opponent.  “Art”  has  been 
chosen  to  lead  the  five  for  the  com¬ 
ing  season  and,  if  nothing  unfore¬ 
seen  occurs,  “Art”  should  be  the 
leader  of  a  championship  team  in 
1919. 
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Clarence  Swigart 

Swigart  was  hailed  as  a  star  in 
Ins  high  school  and  college  fresh¬ 
man  days  and  did  more  than  to  live 
up  to  that  reputation  during  his 
first  year  on  the  Varsity.  He  made 
a  good  running  mate  for  “Tommy” 
and  always  managed  to  get  a  few 
baskets  himself.  He  has  two  more 
years  to  play,  and  should  develop 
into  one  of  the  best  forwards  in  the 
state.  We  can  depend  on  Swigart 
to  help  us  win  next  year. 


Earl  Boedicker 

“Ping”  was  our  able  foul  shooter. 
His  average  this  season  placed  him 
well  at  the  top  on  the  list  of  foul 
shooters.  In  several  games  he 
failed  at  only  one  or  two  throws  out 
of  ten  or  fifteen  chances.  Although 
this  was  “Ping’s”  first  season  on  the 
Varsity,  he  played  in  true  veteran 
style.  “Ping”  could  always  be 
counted  on  to  play  his  best.  His 
good  work  helped  much  in  the 
realization  of  a  successful  season. 


Robert  Rowse 

Although  a  substitute  on  the  Var¬ 
sity,  “Bob”  was  as  much  responsi¬ 
ble  for  our  victories  as  were  his 
team-mates.  It  was  “Bob”  that 
helped  us  out  when  “Tommy”  or 
Swigart  were  not  in  the  game!  His 
efforts  will  long  be  remembered 
and  should  serve  to  inspire  many 
other  Varsity  men.  His  graduation 
deprives  him  of  a  position  on  the 
Varsity  next  year. 
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19 17' 18  Schedule  and  Results 

Akron,  34;  Alumni,  9;  January  4,  at  Akron 
Akron,  45;  Hiram,  16;  January  11,  at  Akron 
Akron,  35;  Wooster,  16;  January  18,  at  Wooster 
Akron,  44;  Mt.  Union,  17;  January  25,  at  Akron 
Akron,  48;  Baldwin-Wallace,  13;  February  2,  at  Akron 
Akron,  23;  Wooster,  15;  February  8,  at  Akron 
Akron,  50;  Ohio  Northern,  15;  February  15,  at  Akron 
Akron,  33;  E.  Liberty  Y.  M.,  43;  February  21,  at  Pittsburgh 
Akron,  29;  Geneva,  36;  February  22,  at  Geneva 
Akron,  34;  Grove  City,  32;  February  23,  at  Grove  City 
Akron,  23;  Case,  25;  March  1,  at  Akron 
Akron,  28;  Capital  City,  18;  March  8,  at  Columbus 
Akron,  18;  Wittenberg,  25;  March  9,  at  Springfield 
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Our  All-State  Players 


Stellar  performances  in  Football  and  Basket¬ 
ball  earned  state-wide  distinction  for  six  of  our 
men — an  increase  of  three  over  last  year. 

In  Football,  the  biggest  critics  in  the  state 
chose  “Tommy”  Tomkinson  and  “Judge”  Rogers 
as  the  best  quarterback  and  tackle  in  Ohio. 
“Watt”  Welker  and  Art  Haley  were  mentioned 
on  the  mythical  eleven.  They  were  among  the 
few  that  were  chosen  as  the  best  halfbacks  in 
the  state. 

In  Basketball,  “Tommy”  Tomkinson  and 
“Chick”  Whalen  were  placed  on  the  All-Ohio 
Fives.  Honorable  mention  was  given  to  “Ping” 
Boedicker. 

The  past  season  has  made  remarkable  rec¬ 
ords  for  several  of  our  athletes.  We  only  regret 
that  hut  so  few  can  arrange  to  be  with  us  for 
another  successful  year. 
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Baseball 


The  Baseball  season  of  1917  was  hindered  by 
the  President’s  War  Declaration,  but  victories 
over  Case  and  Reserve  gave  it  an  air  of  success. 
Ohio  University  and  Heidelberg  are  the  other 
Ohio  nines  that  were  defeated.  With  a  schedule 
of  eight  games,  four  were  won  and  as  many  lost. 

The  prospects  for  this  season  were  never 
brighter.  If  Uncle  Sam  spares  our  men  until 
June,  we  should  make  things  interesting  in  the 
Ohio  Conference  this  Spring. 


Ernest  Mitchell 
Baseball  Manager 
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Captain  Earl  Boedicker 

Baseball  lias  been  “Ping’s”  long 
suit.  He  was  our  mainstay  on  the 
Varsity  for  three  years,  both  in  the 
outfield  and  at  bat.  He  played  the 
outfield  like  the  seasoned  veteran 
that  he  was,  and  also  earned  the 
reputation  of  a  heavy  hitter.  “Ping” 
was  wisely  chosen  to  lead  the  nine 
during  his  last  season.  He  appeared 
in  the  Varsity  baseball  uniform  for 
the  last  time. 


Leroy  Tomkinson 

“Tommy”  performed  for  three 
seasons  on  the  diamond  and  each 
year  showed  improvement  over  the 
preceding  one.  He  developed  into 
a  first  class  pitcher  and  third  base- 
man.  His  time  was  divided  between 
these  two  positions  and  he  excelled 
in  both.  This  season  wound  up 
“Tommy’s”  great  athletic  career  at 
the  University  of  Akron. 


Biu  ce  Bierce 

For  two  years  “Scotty”  was  our 
Varsity  catcher  and  a  great  asset  to 
the  team.  He  seldom  made  an  error 
and  was  responsible  for  many  of 
our  victories.  He  had  a  habit  of 
knocking  out  three-baggers  in  the 
ninth  inning  with  three  on  bases 
and  a  tie  score.  “Scotty”  will  be 
with  us  again  in  the  big  drive  next 
spring. 
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Arthur  Haley 

When  “Art”  came  up  to  bat,  all 
the  outfielders  would  invariably 
back  up  and  play  their  positions 
closer  to  the  fence.  It  seemed  that 
his  sole  ambition  was  to  knock  the 
boards  loose  from  the  left  field 
fence.  He  was  a  terror  at  second 
base;  none  were  too  hot  for  him  to 
handle.  If  Uncle  Sam  doesn't  call 
him,  he  will  be  with  us  for  another 
season. 


Wilbur  Pfahl 

“Bill”  was  a  new  man  at  the  game 
this  season,  but  Coach  Sefton’s  able 
ability  transformed  him  into  a  fair 
center-fielder.  That  he  has  learned 
considerable  about  batting  was 
proven  in  every  game.  “Bill”  looks 
like  good  material  and  should  make 
an  excellent  outfielder  in  the  two 
years  that  he  has  to  play  here. 


C LA RENCE  S W I G A RT 

This  was  Swigart’s  first  appear¬ 
ance  on  the  diamond,  due  to  the 
non-eligibility  of  Freshmen.  He 
had  a  little  trouble  making  the  Var¬ 
sity.  He  plays  a  steady  game  at 
shortstop  and  swings  the  hat  well. 
Swigart  promises  to  develop  into  a 
veteran  and  will  be  with  us  for  two 
more  years. 
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Leonard  Green 

Green  was  a  member  of  the  Var¬ 
sity  for  three  years.  Catching  and 
fielding  were  the  positions  that  he 
excelled  in.  He  could  chase  a  fly 
ball  over  the  entire  field,  and  sur¬ 
prise  the  opposing  team  by  nabbing 
onto  it.  He  transformed  many  two- 
base  hits  into  putouts.  Green  is  an¬ 
other  veteran  whose  services  Akron 
U.  will  be  deprived  of.  He  gradu¬ 
ates  in  June. 


Waldo  Welker 

“Watt”  is  our  diminutive  third 
baseman,  ft  is  surprising  how  so 
small  a  man  can  hold  down  the 
third  sack;  yet  he  seldom  fails  to 
stop  the  hot  drives  and  contributes 
to  the  list  of  putouts.  This  is  his 
first  season  and  with  two  more 
years,  he  should  succeed  in  making 
a  name  for  himself  in  the  spring 
sport. 


Marion  Snyder 

Snyder  played  first  base,  but  was 
better  known  as  our  heavy  hitter. 
Three-baggers  and  home-runs  were 
his  specialties.  He  played  the  game 
for  three  years,  and  was  recognized 
as  a  player  with  an  exceptional 
baseball  brain.  We  will  miss  this 
old-timer  next  spring. 
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1917  Season’s  Results 

Akron,  8;  Ohio  University,  3 
Akron,  1 ;  Marshall  College,  8 
Akron,  2;  Ohio  Northern,  5 
Akron,  4;  Heidelberg,  3 
Akron,  0;  Wooster,  9 
Akron,  14;  Case  2 
Akron,  3;  Reserve  2 
Akron,  5;  Wooster,  8 
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Track 

Although  our  second  year  at  track  was  not  a  brilliant 
success,  the  season  of  1917  showed  a  marked  improve¬ 
ment  over  the  previous  year.  Akron  entered  in  three 
meets  and  one  Cross  Country  meet.  The  strong  Good¬ 
year  team  was  defeated  earlier  in  the  season.  Bad  luck 
played  an  important  part  in  the  Mt.  Union  meet — Akron 
lost  by  but  two  points.  The  team  did  well  at  Berea 
against  Baldwin-Wallace  but  the  experienced  Bereans 
were  too  much  for  Akron.  The  Cross  Country  meet  at 
Oberlin  was  a  defeat  for  Akron. 

The  outlook  for  this  Spring  is  fairly  good.  With  the 
good  showing  made  by  our  men  in  the  Case  meet  this 
Spring  in  which  Akron  lost  in  the  last  event,  Akron  should 
jump  into  track  prominence. 


Cross  Country,  1917 

Last  fall  a  very  good  cross-country  squad  was  devel¬ 
oped.  Only  one  meet  was  run.  This  was  with  Oberlin, 
probably  the  best  team  in  the  state.  Akron’s  green  men 
ran  well  against  the  veterans  and  were  defeated  only 
after  a  hard  race  by  the  score: 

Oberlin,  17;  Akron,  20 


Howard  Myers 
Track  Manager 
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“Spike” — captain  of  1918  team. 
Long  and  middle  distances. 

The  only  Akron  man  to  win  a  first 
in  last  year’s  Mt.  Union  meet.  Won 
first  in  both  the  mile  and  two-mile. 
Won  first  in  two-mile,  second  in 
mile,  and  third  in  440  in  the  Case 
meet.  Placed  fifth  in  mile  in  1917 
Rig  Six.  Place  second  in  Oberlin 
cross-country  meet.  “Spike”  is  con¬ 
sidered  one  of  the  best  distance  men 
in  the  state  and  without  a  doubt  will 
give  a  good  account  of  himself  at 
this  year’s  Rig  Six  meet. 


Robert  Christy 

“Rob” — distance. 

Last  year  he  placed  second  in  the 
mile  at  the  Mt.  Union  meet  and 
sixth  in  the  mile  at  the  Rig  Six.  He 
won  first  in  the  mile  and  second  in 
the  two-mile  at  the  Case  meet.  He 
is  also  a  cross-country  man,  having 
run  two  years  on  the  cross-country 
team.  Rob  will  probably  be  seen 
at  the  Rig  Six  this  spring. 


Arthur  Knowlton 

“Art” — jumps,  vaults,  hurdles. 

Art  won  first  in  the  high  jump 
and  pole  vault,  second  in  the  broad 
jump,  and  third  in  the  high  hurdles 
in  the  Case  meet,  besides  running  in 
the  relay.  He  was  high  man  with 
15  points.  Art  promises  to  be  a  big 
point  getter,  and  will  likely  be  sent 
to  the  Rig  Six. 


145 


TELzBUCH 


Arthur  Haley 
“Art”- — sprints. 

He  took  second  in  the  100-yard 
dash  and  high  jump,  and  third  in 
the  220-yard  dash  at  the  Mt.  Union 
meet.  He  placed  second  in  the  220- 
tard  dash  and  ran  in  the  relay  at 
the  Case  meet.  “Art”  is  our  best 
sprint  man,  and  can  always  be  de¬ 
pended  on  for  points. 


Charles  Whalen 

“Chick” — middle  distance. 

This  is  “Chick’s”  first  year  on 
the  track  squad.  By  a  tine  finish,  he 
won  the  half-mile  in  the  Case  meet, 
thereby  winning  his  letter.  More 
can  be  expected  of  him. 


Leroy  Tomkinson 

“Tommy” — weights. 

In  his  first  appearance  in  a 
track  suit,  “Tommy”  threw  the  jav¬ 
elin  over  155  feet,  making  a  college 
record  and  more  than  likely  estab¬ 
lishing  a  new  state  record.  He  won 
his  letter  by  his  throw  in  the  Case 
meet.  He  also  will  be  heard  from 
at  the  Big  Six. 
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Lloyd  Ellsworth 

“Elsie” — middle  distance. 

This  was  Elsie’s  first  year  out  for 
track.  He  ran  a  half-mile  in  good 
shape  in  the  Case  meet.  He  didn’t 
place,  however.  He  says  that  we 
should  watch  him  in  the  next  meet. 


Bruce  Bierce 

“Scotty” — weights,  sprints. 

He  won  second  in  the  100-yard 
dash,  and  ran  in  the  relay  in  the 
Case  meet.  In  the  Mt.  Union  meet, 
he  tied  for  second  in  the  broad 
jump  and  made  third  in  the  shot- 
put. 


Clarence  Swigart 

S w  i  ga  r t — w  ei  gh  ts,  vault. 

He  won  first  in  the  discus  throw, 
third  in  the  shot  put,  and  third  in 
the  pole  vault  in  the  Case  meet,  also 
running  in  the  relay.  Swigart  is 
considered  one  of  Akron’s  best 
weight  men,  and  should  give  a  good 
account  of  himself  in  future  meets. 
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Walter  Purdy 

Purdy — cross-country  and  middle 
distance. 

He  was  on  the  cross-country  team 
Cor  two  years.  He  finished  fifth  in 
the  Oberlin  meet.  He  was  handi¬ 
capped  by  a  sore  foot  and  was  un¬ 
able  to  participate  in  the  Case  meet. 
We  will  see  him  in  future  meets. 


Wilbert  Pfahl 
“Bill” — weights. 

Won  second  in  the  shot  put  in  the 
Case  meet.  We  found  that  he  could 
put  the  shot  when  we  discovered 
him  in  the  corner  of  the  field  toss¬ 
ing  the  shot  around  for  the  “exer¬ 
cise.”  What  next,  “Bill”? 


Glenn  Williams 

Williams — hurdles. 

He  was  originally  a  dash  man,  but 
discovered  a  talent  for  hurdles. 
Had  tough  luck  in  the  Case  meet  by 
tripping  on  the  last  hurdle  in  the 
220-hurdles,  with  a  sure  second 
cinched.  We  expect  him  to  come  to 
the  top  in  coming  meets. 
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Military  Training 


On  April  10th,  just  four  days  after  Woodrow  Wilson  signed  the 
Declaration  of  War,  our  faculty  had  formulated  a  plan  by  which  our 
institution  could  aid  the  government  in  its  extensive  preparation  for 
a  war  that  is  to  be  fought  until  the  German  autocracy  is  entirely  de¬ 
feated. 


The  faculty  made  immediate  arrangements  for  compulsory  drill, 
to  be  under  the  supervision  of  Prof.  Bennett.  The  military  companies 
were  organized  the  very  same  week  and  extensive  training  continued 
until  the  close  of  the  semester. 

The  spirit  of  military  drill  was  heartily  accepted  by  the  student 
body.  All  men  in  school  reported  at  3  o’clock  on  Monday,  Wednesday 
and  Friday  to  spend  one  hour  in  becoming  accustomed  to  modern 
methods  of  warfare.  The  training  was  as  thorough  as  conditions 
permitted.  It  dealt  primarily  with  the  more  simple  marching  forma¬ 
tions  hut  progressed  steadily  into  the  real  training  of  a  soldier.  Before 
the  semester  closed  each  man  had  a  good  knowledge  that  was  of  use  to 
many  of  our  students  who  entered  into  the  Officers’  Bcserve  and  other 
branches  of  service. 


The  fall  term  of  1917  opened  with  increased  enthusiasm  for  our 
military  program.  Great  strides  were  made  towards  making  the  course 
more  complete  and  interesting.  New  officers  were  elected,  strictly  on 
the  merit  system.  Coach  Fred  Sefton  was  placed  at  the  head  of  the 
battalion;  ii  became  purely  a  student  organization.  Very  soon  after 
school  began,  the  new  military  uniforms  arrived,  which  was  followed 
immediately  by  an  order  from  Major  Se'fton  that  it  would  be  com¬ 
pulsory  to  wear  the  uniforms  on  every  drill  day. 


Major  Sefton  was  successful  in  planning  an  interesting  program  for 
the  year.  His  plan  arranged  for  two  drill  days  per  week,  namely: 
fuesday  and  1  luirsday,  from  10:15  to  12,  also  a  class-room  recitation 
on  Wednesday,  from  2:00  to  4:00.  By  this  method  it  is  possible  to 
drill  on  practical  methods  of  military  training  as  \vell  as  to  dwell  con¬ 
siderably  on  theoretical  explanations.  During  the  first  semester  a  rifle 
range  was  completed.  1  he  range  could  be  used  by  the  students  at 
their  will.  Regulation  army  rifles  were  furnished  to  the  students.  The 
rifle  range  was  a  popular  feature  of  our  military  program. 


Militaiv  tiaining,  as  it  is  conducted  at  U.  of  A.,  serves  to  prepare 
its  students  for  the  responsibility  that  is  bound  to  be  thrust  upon  them. 
It  deserves  to  continue  and  it  will  need  all  our  support. 
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Guy  L.  Harris  Rohert  J.  Rowse 

Senior  Commanding  Captain  Junior  Commanding  Captain 

John  Henderson 
First  Lieutenant 
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M.  U.  of  A.  Military  Company  Officers 

COMMISSIONED  OFFICERS 

Major  . Fred  Sefton 

Captains  . Senior  Commanding,  Guy  L.  Harris 

Junior  Commanding,  Robert  J.  Rowse 

First  Lieutenant  . John  Henderson 

Second  Lieutenant  . Carl  Soderlund 


NON-COMMISSIONED  OFFICERS 
First  Sergeant  . . . . . Robert  Christy 


Carl  Ruttman 
Howard  Myers 
William  Rowley 


Sergeants 

Herman  Werner 
Walter  Holmwood 
Walter  Vogt 


Donald  Ross 
Arthur  Hale}^ 
Herman  Eckert 
Leslie  Cooper 
Dewey  Lidyard 
Rodney  Sutton 


Corporals 

Walter  Wood 
Thomas  Post 
William  Knowlton 
Robert  Bordner 
W alter  Stump 
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Officers 
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Battalion 
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Senior  Promenade 

IN  HONOR  OF 

The  Junior  Class 

February  21,  1917,  Crouse  Gymnasium 


PATRONS  AND  PATRONESSES 


Dil  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Mrs.  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Mr.  F.  M.  Cooke 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Cooke 
Mr.  J.  P.  Loomis 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Loomis 
Mr.  F.  M.  Harpham 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Harpham 
Dr.  A.  A.  Kohler 
Mrs.  A.  A.  Kohler 
Mr.  P.  W.  Litchfield 
Mrs.  P.  W.  Litchfield 


Mr.  J.  Asa  Palmer 

Mrs.  J.  Asa  Palmer 

Mr.  W.  H.  Eager 

Mrs.  W.  H.  Eager 

Mr.  C.  F.  Beery 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Beery 

Mr.  O.  E.  Olin 

Mrs.  O.  E.  Olin 

Mr.  A.  I.  Spanton 

Mrs.  A.  I.  Spanton 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Thompson 


RECEPTION  COMMITTEE 


Miss  Rachael  Fleming 
Mr.  Ray  Mertz 
Mr.  J.  A.  Palmer 
Mrs.  J.  A.  Palmer 


Dr.  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Mrs.  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Miss  Florence  Tanner 
Mr.  Clyde  Swinehart 


CHAPERONES 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Thompson  Mr.  H.  E.  Simmons 

Miss  Sarah  Stimmel  Mrs.  H.  E.  Simmons 
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The  Junior  Hop 

IN  HONOR  OF 

The  Senior  Class 

June  18,  1917,  Crouse  Gymnasium 


PATRONS  AND  PATRONESSES 


Dr.  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Mrs.  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Mh.  F.  M.  Cooke 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Cooke 
Mr.  J.  P.  Loomis 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Loomis 
Mr.  F.  M.  Harpham 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Harpham 
Dr.  A.  A.  Kohler 
Mrs.  A.  A.  Kohler 
Mr.  P.  W.  Litchfield 
Mrs.  P.  W.  Litchfield 


Mr.  J.  Asa  Palmer 

Mrs.  J.  Asa  Palmer 

Mr.  W.  H.  Eager 

Mrs.  W.  H.  Eager 

Mr.  C.  F.  Beery 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Beery 

Mr.  O.  E.  Olin 

Mrs.  O.  E.  Olin 

Mr.  A.  I.  Spanton 

Mrs.  A.  I.  Spanton 

Mrs*  Elizabeth  Thompson 


RECEPTION  COMMITTEE 


Miss  Hazel  McConnell 
Mr.  Clyde  Swinehart 
Mr.  F.  M.  Cooke 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Cooke 


Dr.  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Mrs.  P.  R.  Kolbe 
Miss  Rachael  Fleming 
Mr.  Ray  Mertz 


CHAPERONES 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Thompson 
Miss  M.  A.  Rines 


Mr.  G.  E.  Bennett 
Mrs.  G.  E.  Bennett 
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The  Informals 

The  informal  dances  of  our  college  year  1917- 
18  were  a  great  success.  Smith’s  Orchestra  fur¬ 
nished  the  music  for  the  series.  These  dances 
were  chaperoned  by  the  various  members  of  the 
Faculty.  Many  alumni,  former,  and  prospec¬ 
tive  students  attended. 

The  informals  furnish  a  chance  for  the  en¬ 
tire  student  body  to  assemble  together  and  en¬ 
joy  themselves  and  at  the  same  time  to  encour¬ 
age  loyalty  and  love  for  our  Alma  Mater. 

The  Dance  Committee  of  this  year  wish  to 
extend  through  the  pages  of  the  Tel-Buch  their 
sincere  thanks  for  the  support  of  the  student 
body  at  these  affairs. 

The  Informals 


October  19 
February  1 
April  19 
May  24 
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Informal  Dance  Committee 


Carl  Shaffer 
Senior  Representative 


Howard  Myers 
Junior  Representative 
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Jack  Griffith 
Sophomore  Representative 
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Tree  Day 

The  Class  of  1919  directed  the  annual  celebration  of  Tree  Day  on 
May  25,  1917.  The  cold  weather  caused  great  disappointment,  for  it 
necessitated  the  holding  of  the  exercises  in  Crouse  gym.  The  first 
part  of  the  program  was  the  May  Queen  Processional  which  marched 
over  from  Curtis  Cottage.  The  Sophomore  girls,  dressed  in  old-fash¬ 
ioned  gowns  of  rainbow  hue  and  swinging  shepherdess  hats,  tilled  with 
spring  flowers,  came  first.  Betsy  Boss  and  George  Washington,  attended 
by  his  aide,  followed.  Then,  in  turn,  came  the  little  crown  bearer,  the 
crowner,  and  the  maids  of  honor.  Last  came  the  Queen  of  the  May. 

After  the  Queen  had  been  seated  on  her  throne  and  her  court  had 
grouped  themselves  around  her,  the  student  body  sang  college  songs. 
Then,  before  the  audience,  each  class  presented  a  stunt.  The  Juniors 
gave  a  play  from  the  Civil  War  Period;  the  Sophomores,  a  schoolroom 
scene  from  the  Bevolutionary  Period;  the  Freshmen,  a  motion  picture 
drama  from  the  Colonial  Period;  and  the  Seniors,  a  tableau  from  the 
Spa  nish-American  Period. 

The  Queen  and  her  court  then  withdrew  to  the  campus  where  they 
witnessed  the  burial  of  the  1916  Tel-Buch  at  the  Senior  Tree,  by  the 
Class  of  1917. 

The  Tree  Day  Banquet  that  evening  was  a  big  success.  Speeches 
were  given  by  members  of  all  classes  and  by  the  Faculty  representative. 


Processional 

May  Queen . . . . . 

Crowner  . . . . . 

Maids  of  Honor . . . 

Betsy  Boss  .. . . . 

George  Washington  . . . . . 

Aide  to  George  Washington  . 


. Buth  Wortman 

Rachael  Fleming 
i Ethel  Surbey 
}  Louise  Taylor 

. Cecilia  Wolf 

Charles  Whalen 
Harold  Holloway 


Speeches 


Tulip  Tree  at  Annapolis 

Treaty  Elm  . 

Charter  Oak  . . 

Liberty  Elm  . 

Washington  Elm  . 


Elliot  Gei singer,  T7 

. Aubrey  Davis,  ’20 

. Prof.  Robinson 

...Clarence  Motz,  T9 
Bruce  McAdoo,  T8 
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Founder’s  Day 


Founder’s  Day,  January  18,  was  commemorated  by  a 
special  chapel  program.  Prof.  Egbert  gave  an  interesting 
talk,  in  which  he  told  of  his  personal  acquaintance  with 
John  R.  Buchtel,  the  founder  of  Old  Buchtel.  Mrs.  S.  C. 
Cole  (’73),  the  oldest  living  Buchtel  graduate,  gave  remi¬ 
niscences  of  her  college  days.  She  read  many  interesting 
anecdotes  from  her  “Old  Buchtel  Scrapbook,”  and  re¬ 
called  the  old  rules  and  regulations.  Prof.  George  A. 
Peckham  of  Hiram  College,  who  graduated  from  Buchtel 
in  the  ’75  class,  in  his  interesting  speech  paid  many  trib¬ 
utes  to  the  Founder  of  our  Alma  Mater. 

In  the  evening,  the  Faculty  entertained  the  student  body 
with  a  most  unique  and  appropriate  party  and  with 
dancing. 
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October 

November 

November 

December 

December 

December 

December 

February 

March 

April 

April 

April 

May 

May 


Other  Affairs 

2,  1917 — Mrs.  Thompson’s  tea  in  honor  of 
Freshman  girls. 

8,  1917 — Phi  Mu  dinner  at  Burns’  Club. 

28,  1917 — Senior  Party  in  Crouse  Gym. 

1,  1917 — Delta  Gamma  dinner  at  Burns’ 
Club. 

5,  1917 — Sigma  Beta  Winter  Picnic  at  Burns' 
Club. 

7. 1917 —  Lone  Star  dinner  dance  at  Portage 
Country  Club. 

14,  1917 — Junior  Party  in  Crouse  Gym. 

19.1918 —  Z  A  E  Informal  dance  at  Portage 
Country  Club. 

15. 1918 —  Woman’s  League  Athletic  Spread  in 
Libra  ry. 

9. 1918 —  Sigma  Beta  Informal  dance  at  Por¬ 
tage  Country  Club. 

17.1918 —  Lone  Star  stag  banquet  at  Stow 
Tavern. 

26. 1918 —  Phi  Mu  informal  dance  at  Marvin 
Parish  House. 

3. 1918 —  Freshman  Party  in  honor  of  the 
Junior  Class  in  Crouse  Gym. 

29,  1918 — Tree  Day  Banquet. 
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Commencement  Program,  1917 

PRE-COMMENCEMENT  EVENTS 


Phi  Sigma  Alpha  Honor  Society  Meeting  and  Dinner . Friday,  June  15 

Portage  Hotel. 

Baseball  Game  Muskingum  vs.  Akron  . Saturday,  June  1G 

Buchtel  Field. 

Men’s  Alumni  Club  Dinner  and  Smoker  . . . . . Saturday,  JunelG 

Firestone  Club. 


EVENTS  OF  COMMENCEMENT  WEEK 


Baccalaureate  Services  . . . 

. Sunday,  June  17 

Sermon  by  Rev.  L.  N.  D. 
Crouse  Gymnasium. 

Wells. 

Senior  Class  Day  Exercises  . . . . . . 

Crouse  Gymnasium. 

. . . Monday,  .1  tine  IS 

Junior  Hop  .. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Crouse  Gymnasium. 

. . . Monday,  June  IS 

Alumni  Business  Meeting  Luncheon  . 

Portage  Hotel. 

_ Tuesday,  June  19 

Campus  Play — “Pomander  Walk”  . . 

College  Campus. 

. .  Tuesday,  June  19 

President’s  Reception  . . . 

President’s  Home. 

. Tuesday,  June  19 

Academic  Procession  . . . 

College  Campus. 

_ Wednesday,  June  20 

Commencement  Exercises  . 

_ Wednesday,  June  20 

Address  by  Dr.  Washington 
Crouse  Gymnasium. 

Gladden. 

Campus  Luncheon  and  Class  Reunion  . . 

College  Campus. 

_ _ Wednesday,  June  20 

Baseball  Game— Varsity  vs.  Alumni  . 

Buchtel  Field. 

. . Wednesday,  June  20 

Alumni  Banquet  . . 

— . Wednesday,  June  20 

Speakers:  Former  Senator  Charles  Dick. 

Dr.  C.  E.  Manchester  of  Canton. 
City  Club. 
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The  Message  of  the  Eye 


Monday  Morning: 

Harrison  Davies  and  Helen  Schuyler  ought  to  be  friends — yes,  they 
ought  to  be  more.  Ever  since  I  have  known  Helen  I  have  said  so.  When 
presented  to  her  at  Hartley’s  two  years  ago,  and  I  looked  into  her  eyes, 
they  spoke  to  me  at  once  of  my  old  Princeton  chum;  and  I  seemed  to 
read  in  their  brown  depths  a  message  that  she  was  reserved  for  him. 
At  first  1  was  sure  that  I  had  seen  her  somewhere,  some  time;  but  where? 
And  when?  And  then  I  knew  that  my  acquaintance  with  her  came  only 
with  the  message  from  the  eyes  and  that  message  was  of  him,  my  be¬ 
loved  Mephisto. 


We  always  called  him  that  at  Princeton;  and  I  know  not  why.  He 
was  handsome,  as  handsome  as  ever  devil  dared  be.  But  lie  was  good 
through  and  through.  To  be  sure,  he  would  drink  with  the  rest  of 
us.  could  sing  as  good  a  song  as  any  in  the  Frat,  and  tell  as  good  a  story. 
But  with  it  all  he  was  good.  In  his  presence  no  one  spoke  ill  of  a 
woman.  And  he  was  as  well  versed  in  Biblical  History  as  in  the  careers 
of  the  many  stage  celebrities.  1  believe  he  acquired  his  title  because 
he  was  such  a  happy  combination  of  good  and  evil. 


And,  say.  He  had  the  devil’s  own  temper,  too.  We  never  knew  it 
until  the  arrival  of  the  two  letters  and  the  telegram.  He  had  read  one 
of  the  letters,  put  in  his  long  distance  call,  and  was  reading  the  second 
letter.  Both  had  come  by  special  messenger  while  three  of  us  were  in 
his  room  helping  to  vanquish  the  box  of  good  things  sent  by  his  folks 
in  honor  of  his  birthday.  My,  I  can  taste  that  almond  cake  right  now, 
and  the  raspberry  jam.  Gee. 

As  he  read  the  first  letter,  he  grew  white,  and  then  whiter;  and  we 
were  getting  very  much  embarrassed  when  he  quietly  stepped  to  the  tele¬ 
phone  and  put  in  his  call  for  Mrs.  Maxon  or  Mr.  George  Davies  at 
Moulton.  He  seemed  to  have  forgotten  us  as  he  returned  to  his  seat  and 
opened  the  second  letter.  Then  the  bell  rang  and  he  had  gotten  his  con¬ 
nection  apparently  with  his  elder  sister,  Mrs.  Maxon.  As  he  talked 
he  became  excited,  and  his  complexion  changed  quickly  from  white 
to  purple.  Then  the  messenger  boy  arrived,  and  I  put  the  telegram 
into  Mephisto’s  hand.  He  opened  and  read  it  while  keeping  up  the 
phone  conversation.  And  then  the  cyclone. 

Well,  when  we  finally  saw  him  leave  the  house  in  a  mad  drive  to 
catch  a  train,  the  phone  was  a  wreck  on  the  wall,  the  furniture  mostly 
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The  Message  of  the  Eye  —  Continued 

overturned,  and  the  clothes  from  his  wardrobe  and  dresser  were  every¬ 
where  except  where  they  belonged.  I  believe  he  really  had  taken  a  pair 
of  socks,  a  green  necktie  and  a  dress  shirt  in  the  suit  case  he  carried 
along. 

Three  days  later  he  returned — the  same  sane  and  well-poised  in¬ 
dividual  we  had  always  known;  and  for  awhile  I  thought  his  de¬ 
parture  a  welsh  rarebit  product  in  my  brain;  but  when  I  chanced  to  ask 
what  had  become  of  the  portrait  which  had  always  stood  on  his  mantel, 
his  favorite  sister  Nell,  for  an  instant  he  was  white,  then  again  that  apo¬ 
plectic  purple;  and  he  told  me  Nell  was  dead  and  buried.  But  there  was 
something  about  that  which  I  never  did  get  straight  on.  His  tones 
spoke  not  of  the  dead,  and  her  name  was  never  mentioned  again.  Now, 
I  have  always  wondered  what  was  the  secret  of  Nell  Davies. 

I  lost  sight  of  Mephisto  after  leaving  college,  until  he  came  out  west 
a  couple  of  months  ago  to  make  his  home.  When  he  came  into  my 
office  that  day,  just  one  look  at  him  and  his  eyes  said  “Helen  Schuyler.” 
And  he  says  he  doesn’t  know  her  at  all;  but  now  he  wants  to  meet  her, 
for  I  have  talked  of  her  so  much.  And  I  am  glad  to  know  Mephisto  is 
still  a  bachelor,  for  I  want  to  present  him  to  his  Soul’s  Mate.  True,  she 
is  twice  a  widow.  They  say  she  eloped  with  her  first  husband;  I  don’t 
know  what  his  name  was.  He  could  not  have  heen  in  her  class,  though, 
for  she  soon  left  him;  and  then,  when  he  died  in  Colorado,  she  married 
old  Wesley  Schuyler,  who  died  three  months  later  and  left  her  with 
that  magnificent  mansion  on  the  Avenue,  a  few  million  in  good  se¬ 
curities,  and  that  decrepit  old  sister  of  his.  Helen  is  devoted  in  her 
attentions  to  the  poor  old  woman. 

Of  course,  I  am  in  love  with  Helen;  but  I  cannot  make  love  to  her 
when  I  know  she  is  made  for  my  Mephisto.  And  tonight  1  am  going  to 
present  him  at  her  own  home. 


Tuesday  Morning: 

I  certainly  have  earned  my  college  title  of  Blundering  Idiot. 

Mephisto  and  I  were  shown  into  the  cozy  little  red  room,  and  when 
the  curtains  parted  and  I  greeted  Helen  she  was  a  vision  of  beauty;  and 
I  turned  with  pride  to  “present  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Harrison  Davies”- 
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but  the  cyclone  had  arrived  again.  And  this  time  it  was  coming  from 
both  sides  of  me. 

Well,  when  the  clouds  had  vanished— that  is  to  say,  when  Me- 
pliisto  had  taken  his  departure,  and  Helen  had  become  comparatively 
calm,  I  gathered  that  she  was  originally  Nell  Davies  (a  photo  on  her 
brother’s  mantel) ;  that  for  several  years  she  had  known  nothing  of 
her  family  nor  of  Moulton  society;  and  her  family  probably  did  not 
know  of  her  marriage  to  old  Schuyler  and  her  advent  into  Chicago 
society.  To  be  sure,  I  had  no  business  to  butt  in  and  take  Mephisto 
to  her  home,  and  he  will  never  speak  again  to  his  old  college  chum;  but 
1  do  think  he  ought  to  be  thankful  to  me  for  arranging  for  them  to 
meet  thus  privately,  for  in  the  course  of  society  events  they  would  cer¬ 
tainly  have  been  up  against  an  unexpected  introduction  in  public,  which 
would  surely  have  been  embarrassing.  But  he  will  never  allow  me  any 
credit  for  that,  nor  believe  that  I  was  uninformed  of  their  relationship. 
But  there  will  be  some  consolation  in  looking  into  the  eyes  of  his  twin 
sister,  for,  next  month,  after  a  preliminary  visit  to  the  little  church 
around  the  corner,  I  am  to  take  up  my  residence  in  the  mansion  on  the 
Avenue.  And  I  am  perfectly  willing  to  be  labelled  “No.  3.” 
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A  Nos  Camarades  Qui  Sont  Soldats 

Pendant  que  nous  restons  an  college,  alternativement  en- 
flammes  de  patriotisme  enthousiaste  et  succombant  a  l’apathie, 
plus  de  trente  de  nos  camarades  sont  alles  a  la  guerre.  Pendant 
que  nous  etudions  la  rhetorique  de  premiere  annee,  la  biologie  et 
de  telles  choses,  ils  partent  pour  aider  les  Etats  Unis.  Quelcjues- 
uns  sont  deja  en  France. 

Notre  universite  ne  pent  pas  etre  trop  here  d'avoir  s.es  repre- 
sentants  dans  la  grande  armee  qui  combat  pour  les  grands 
principes.  C’est  un  siecle  merveilleux  dans  lequel  nous  vivons  et 
nos  coeurs  sont  avec  ceux  qui  sont  alles  renoncer  leurs  vies,  s'il 
le  faut,  afin  que  nous  demeurions  en  surete. 

Voici  nos  meilleurs  souhaits  de  bonne  chance,  amis,  et  nos 
prieres  pour  un  retour  prompt  et  heureux ! 
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A  Poem  on  the  War 

War  has  come  to  us 
From  across  the  ocean  blue. 

To  make  the  best  of  it,  we  must 
Stand  by  our  country  true. 

We  all  know  the  reason  why 
Our  hoys  are  willing  to  do  or  die; 

That  unenlightened  autocracy 
May  not  make  its  way  across  the  sea. 

Each  home  is  affected  more  or  less. 

As  we  make  our  stand  in  this  mighty  test; 

But  the  ones  who  are  fighting  for  you  and  me 
Will  make  the  world  safe  for  Democracy. 

The  sorrows  and  troubles  left  for  11s  to  bear 
Are  nothing  compared  to  the  hardships  over  there 

For  those  who  are  fighting  with  all  their  might 
And  facing  Hell  both  day  and  night. 

So  let's  not  forget  our  land. 

And,  when  duty  calls,  obey 

Just  lend  a  helping  hand 
To  the  dear  old  U.  S.  A. 


176 


TEL-BUOH 


18 


Anglo-Saxon  Blood 

“Well,  if  it  isn't  Ralph  Chester!  What  on  earth  brings  you  to  Ot¬ 
tawa  at  this  season?” 

“Good  morning,  Prentiss.  My  wife  wanted  to  do  some  shopping  for 
the  fall,  and  so  we  came  up  to  the  Capital.  She  is  making  the  round 
of  the  stores  now,  and  I  am  amusing  myself  until  luncheon  time.” 

Ralph  Chester  was  colonel  of  the  Fifth  Canadian  Rifles,  a  territorial 
regiment  stationed  at  Sault  St.  Marie,  and  his  friend,  David  Prentiss, 
was  secretary  to  the  Canadian  Minister  of  War.  The  two  men  had 
just  met  in  front  of  the  Government  House  at  Ottawa,  the  Canadian 
capital.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  it  was  midsummer,  the  first  day  of 
August,  1914,  to  be  exact,  there  was  an  unusual  bustle  in  the  streets, 
and  knots  of  people  stood  on  every  corner,  talking  excitedly. 

The  two  friends  strolled  over  to  the  Army  and  Navy  Club  on  High 
Street,  and  seated  themselves  in  comfortable  arm-chairs  on  the  veranda. 

“Tell  me,  David,”  began  Col.  Chester,  “just  what  you  think  of  the 
European  situation.  The  ‘Soo’  is  a  poor  place  for  reliable  news.” 

“Ah,”  gravely  responded  the  other,  “the  situation  grows  more  se¬ 
rious  every  day.  The  Russian  mobilization,  and  the  French  decision 
to  stand  by  Russia  gave  a  new  turn  to  the  matter,  and  day  before  yes¬ 
terday  came  Germany’s  ultimatum  to  Russia  and  France,  demanding 
that  the  troops  mobilized  be  disbanded  within  forty-eight  hours.  It 
is  indeed  a  crisis.” 

“Do  you  think  that  England  will  enter  the  struggle,  if  there  is  one?” 

“I  scarcely  think  so,  although  popular  opinion  in  the  mother  coun¬ 
try  is  undoubtedly  against  Germany.  We  British,  like  a  great  many 
other  peoples,  do  not  take  kindly  to  Prussian  arrogance  and  military 
spirit.  However,  it  would  be  foolish  for  us  to  go  to  war  unless  abso¬ 
lutely  forced  into  it,  for  there  are  only  about  half  a  million  troops  in 
the  entire  Empire,  and  of  these,  scarce  two  hundred  thousand  could 
be  spared  for  continental  duty.  We  could  do  nothing  with  such  a 
handful  against  Germany’s  disciplined  millions.  Of  course,  the  un¬ 
expected  may  happen,  but  I  sincerely  hope  that  we  will  not  go  to  war 
in  such  a  state  of  unpreparedness.” 

“Mr.  Prentiss  is  wanted  on  the  telephone,”  announced  an  orderly. 

The  secretary  excused  himself,  and  left  Chester  gazing  tranquilly 
out  across  the  city.  R  was  good  that  the  Empire  was  not  to  be  plunged 
into  war.  Life  was  sweet  to  him,  and  he  realized  that  war  would  mean 
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the  breaking  of  home  ties  until  hostilities  were  over  and.  perhaps,  for¬ 
ever.  He  was  in  a  splendid  position  for  a  young  man  of  thirty-three. 
He  was  manager  of  the  Ontario  Paper  Company,  the  largest  corporation 
in  Canada,  colonel  of  the  Fifth  Rifles,  and  the  Conservative  nominee  for 
Parliament  from  his  district.  He  had  married  Kate  Nichols,  one  ot  the 
most  charming  women  in  Ontario,  two  years  ago,  and  had  an  infant 
son,  Ralph,  Jr.,  who  was  the  pride  and  tyrant  of  the  household.  Truly, 
life  had  much  in  store  for  him. 

His  meditations  were  interrupted  by  the  re-appearance  of  David 
Prentiss,  who  almost  staggered  out  onto  the  porch,  and  sank  into  a 
chair  alongside  of  Chester.  He  was  very  pale,  and  in  a  hoarse  whisper, 
he  hurst  out: 

“My  God,  Ralph,  it's  awful!  Germany  has  declared  war  on  Russia 
and  France,  and  has  violated  Belgium’s  neutrality  to  strike  at  France. 
We  have  declared  war  on  Germany  to  uphold  the  Treaty  of  181b!  I  must 
go  to  the  Government  House  at  once.” 


Chester  was  dazed.  War  had  come  like  a  holt  out  of  the  clear 
sky,  and  his  rosy  dreams  for  the  future  would  suffer,  and  perhaps  fade 
forever.  As  if  in  a  trance,  lie  rose  and  hurried  with  his  friend  toward 
the  Government  House.  The  streets  were  filled  with  people,  all  hasten¬ 
ing  in  the  same  direction.  Everyone  was  talking  excitedly,  gesticulating. 
Rumors  of  all  sort  were  rife,  hut  very  few  knew  that  the  shadow  of 
the  impending  war  had  fallen  upon  Canada.  The  square  before  the 
Government  House  was  packed,  everyone  was  asking  questions,  and  a 
confused  buzz  of  conversation  filled  the  square. 

Suddenly  the  tall,  majestic  figure  of  the  Canadian  Premier  was 
observed  on  a  balcony  of  Government  House.  All  attention  was  imme¬ 
diately  focused  on  him.  He  raised  his  hand  and  the  crowd  became 
silent. 

“My  fellow-countrymen,”  he  began,  “it  is  my  duty  to  inform  you 
that  His  Majesty’s  Government  has  declared  that  a  state  of  war  exists 
between  England  and  Germany.  Germany  has  violated  the  neutrality  of 
Belgium  in  her  eagerness  to  strike  at  France.  Germany  was  a  signa¬ 
tory  to  the  Convention  of  1816,  which  guaranteed  the  integrity  and  neu¬ 
trality  of  Belgium.  The  German  Chancellor  has  referred  to  the  treaty 
as  a  mere  ‘scrap  of  paper,’  and  England  has  gone  to  war  to  uphold  her 
sacred  honor  as  a  nation,  to  fight  for  a  civilization  which  respects  a 
promise.  I  call  upon  every  citizen  in  the  Dominion  in  the  name  of  His 
Imperial  Majesty,  King  George  V.,  to  do  all  in  his  power  to  further  the 
success  of  our  arms,  and  I  feel  sure  that  I  can  promise  the  mother  coun¬ 
try  that  not  a  single  Canadian  will  he  found  wanting.” 
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At  first  a  murmur  of  surprise,  of  incredulity  had  come  from  the 
crowd,  hut  as  the  Premier  had  continued,  the  crowd  had  become  more 
and  more  excited,  and  when  the  Premier  retired  from  the  balcony,  a 
tremendous  and  deafening  outburst  of  applause  evidenced  the  fact  that 
those  who  had  heard  him  would  not  he  found  wanting.  Pandemonium 
broke  loose,  and  a  veritable  babel  of  hoarse  shouts  arose.  Not  a  word 
could  be  distinguished.  It  was  a  hoarse  roar  of  anger,  of  racial  hatred, 
inarticulate,  but  expressing  more  than  words.  The  buildings  of  the 
square  vibrated  in  resonance  with  the  mighty  volume  of  sound.  A  man 
somewhere  in  the  dense  mass  of  humanity  began  to  sing  “Rule  Brit- 
tania!”  Those  near  him  took  up  the  refrain,  but  it  could  scarcely  he 
distinguished  in  that  maelstrom  of  sound.  Voice  after  voice  joined  in. 
louder  and  louder  swelled  the  music,  until  it  drowned  out  all  other 
sounds,  until  from  the  throats  of  the  assembled  thousands,  singing  as 
they  had  never  sung  before,  the  great  battle-hymn  of  the  Empire  soared 
up  to  the  God  of  Battles. 

Chester  said  goodbye  to  Prentiss,  and  hastened  to  the  hotel  to  meet 
his  wife.  She  had  already  heard  the  news,  and  threw  herself  sobbingly 
into  his  arms.  He  had  scarcely  had  time  to  say  a  few  consoling  words 
before  there  was  a  knock  at  the  door  of  the  room.  He  opened  the  door, 
and  an  orderly  in  uniform  handed  him  an  envelope.  Mechanically  he 
opened  it  and  read  the  enclosed  note. 

Government  House, 

Col.  Ralph  Chester,  August  1,  1914. 

Commanding  Fifth  Canadian  Ritles. 

You  are  hereby  directed  to  return  at  once  to  Sault  St.  Marie,  and 
supervise  the  preparation  of  your  regiment  for  immediate  service  in 
Europe.  Your  regiment  will  entrain  for  the  front  on  August  5th,  at  three 
o’clock,  P.  M. 

Your  lion,  oh’nt  servant, 

Gen.  H.  T.  Purcell, 
Commander-in-Chief  of  the  forces 
of  the  Dominion  of  Canada. 

So  soon!  He  had  hoped  for  a  month,  at  least,  before  being  ordered 
to  the  front.  Nevertheless,  orders  were  orders.  He  turned  to  the  wait¬ 
ing  orderly  and  said : 

“Tell  Gen.  Purcell  that  I  am  leaving  at  once.” 

The  orderly  left.  Chester  and  his  wife  hurriedly  packed  their  trav¬ 
eling-cases  and  hastened  to  the  station.  The  next  day  they  arrived  at 
the  “Soo,”  and  the  colonel  began  at  once  to  oversee  the  equipping  of 
his  men.  His  duties  left  him  no  time  to  think  of  his  own  troubles,  and 
it  was  not  until  the  night  of  the  fourth  that  he  had  an  evening  to  spend 
with  his  family. 
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His  wife  had  put  Ralph,  Jr.,  to  bed,  and  then  she  and  her  husband 
walked  out  along  the  banks  of  the  St.  Mary’s  River.  They  stopped  beside 
the  rapids.  It  was  a  beautiful  night,  full  of  the  mystery  of  the  north.  A 
breeze  brought  to  them  the  odor  of  pines,  and  the  sound  of  the  swirling 
water.  The  moonlight  glistened  on  the  rapids,  making  of  them  cauld¬ 
rons  of  molten  silver.  Silently  they  stood  overlooking  the  scene,  watch¬ 
ing  the  moonlight  on  the  water,  and  the  tumbling  of  the  logs  which  the 
river  bore  along  to  the  paper-mill  to  be  ground  to  pulp. 

“We  are  just  like  those  logs,”  burst  out  Chester,  bitterly.  “We  are 
carried  along,  willy-nilly,  on  the  river  of  fate,  without  ever  a  chance 
to  help  ourselves,  carried  down  to  the  mills  that  grind  us  down  just  as 
those  logs  will  he  ground!” 

“Rut,  dearest,”  responded  his  wife,  “the  logs  become  paper  for  the 
presses  of  the  world,  enlightening  it  and  benefiting  mankind.  Perhaps 
the  mills  that  grind  us  down  will  help  us  to  serve  the  race,  too.”  He 
silently  nodded  assent,  and  they  slowly  retraced  their  steps  to  the  house. 

The  next  afternoon;  the  Fifth  Rifles  were  drawn  up  on  the  square 
before  the  railway  station.  An  anxious,  tearful  crowd  surrounded  them. 
Col.  Chester  left  his  position  to  say  a  last  farewell  to  his  wife  and  child. 
His  face  was  white  and  drawn,  and  intense  suffering  was  depicted  on  it. 
Physical  pain  would  not  have  wrung  a  sound  from  him,  but  the  terrible 
mental  anguish  of  leaving  the  ones  he  loved  had  almost  broken  him. 
Tenderly  he  drew  his  wife  and  child  to  him,  and  at  the  pitiful  sight, 
even  the  hardened  soldiers  of  the  Fifth  turned  away,  and  wiped  their 
eyes  suspiciously  on  their  coat  sleeves.  Slowly  the  Colonel's  arms 
dropped  to  his  sides.  A  change  came  over  him.  He  straightened  up,  a 
new  light  shining  in  his  eyes.  He  was  transformed,  changed  in  a  mo¬ 
ment  from  a  broken  man  to  a  veritable  Apollo  in  khaki.  He  turned 
and  strode  to  the  head  of  his  men,  his  eyes  flashing  fire  like  those  of 
an  avenging  angel.  The  spirit  of  the  commander  permeated  the  men, 
and,  with  the  stubborn  determination  and  tenacity  of  the  Anglo-Saxon 
written  in  every  line  of  their  faces,  the  troops  marched  on  to  the  waiting 
trains. 

★  ★  ★  ★  ★ 


Two  months  had  passed.  The  Fifth  Rifles  had  made  an  uneventful 
trip  to  Halifax,  from  which  port  they  had  sailed  to  England.  After  a 
month  of  drill  on  Salisbury  Plains,  they  had  been  transported  to  the 
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Continent,  and  now,  on  the  tenth  of  October,  they  had  just  occupied  a 
position  on  the  banks  of  the  Yser.  The  men  squatted  in  the  trenches 
and  gazed  across  the  marshy  wastes  toward  the  distant  German  lines. 
At  last  they  were  face  to  face  with  the  invaders,  and  they  burned  for  the 


attack.  In  their  march  through  Belgium,  they  had  seen  things  that  had 
frozen  their  blood  with  horror,  ample  evidence  of  the  handiwork  of  the 
modern  Huns.  They  had  seen  despoiled  villages,  violated  sanctuaries, 
ruined  cathedrals,  the  mutilated  bodies  of  women  and  children.  They 
had  helped  to  bury  the  victims  of  the  wholesale  vengeance  of  the  Ger¬ 
mans,  they  had  heard  the  cries  of  orphaned  children,  the  wails  of  out¬ 
raged  women,  the  stories  of  cruelty,  torture,  pillage,  and  rapine  from 
the  lips  of  the  dying,  and  now  they  were  face  to  face  with  the  power  of 
this  twentieth-century  “scourge  of  God!” 


The  Fifth  occupied  the  position  which  the  Germans  had  been  trying 
to  seize  in  their  dash  for  Calais.  The  Teutons  had  almost  wiped  out 
the  Black  Watch,  which  had  first  held  the  line,  and  now  it  was  the  duty 
of  the  Fifth  to  hold  back  the  German  hordes.  The  night  of  the  eleventh, 
a  message  came  from  headquarters  to  Col.  Chester.  It  stated  that  a 
serious  German  offensive  was  developing  against  the  position  held  by 
the  Fifth,  and  it  called  upon  that  regiment  to  hold  the  line  at  all  costs 
until  relief  arrived. 

The  night  was  a  wild  one.  A  high  wind  was  blowing,  and  ragged 
masses  of  clouds  flew  across  the  sky.  At  intervals,  a  cold,  drizzling  rain 
fell,  and  an  occasional  flash  of  lightning  gave  a  view  of  the  desolated 
country. 


Chester  could  not  sleep.  He  mounted  the  ramparts  and  gazed 
toward  the  German  position.  Tomorrow  would  come  the  attack  and 
the  line  must  he  held.  A  fragment  of  one  of  Julia  Ward  Howe’s  poems 
kept  running  through  his  mind: 

Ye  Sibyl  Arts,  in  one  stern  knot,  be  all  your  offices  combined. 
Stand  close,  while  Courage  draws  the  lot,  the  destiny  of 
Human  Kind; 

And  if  that  destiny  should  fail,  the  sun  would  darken  in  the  sky. 

The  eternal  bloom  of  Nature  pale,  and  God,  and  Truth,  and 
Freedom  die. 

A  dash  of  rain  drove  him  to  shelter,  and,  after  a  time,  he  fell  asleep. 


The  dawn  was  cold  and  gray,  and  with  the  first  light  came  a  weird 
whistling  sound.  A  loud  report  came  from  a  hundred  feet  in  front  of 
the  trenches,  and  a  little  puff  of  smoke  arose. 


“Shrapnel,”  noted  the  colonel,  mechanically. 


“Too  low.”  The  next 
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shot  was  better  placed.  A  crash  came  from  overhead,  and  a  little  knot 
of  men  fell  apart,  a  mass  of  raw,  quivering  flesh,  awful  in  its  shape¬ 
lessness.  The  men  sought  cover,  and  none  too  soon,  for  the  next  mo¬ 
ment  a  terrific  salvo  of  fire  broke  out.  Shrapnel  burst  all  about  them. 
There  was  a  continual  noise  of  shrieking  shells,  of  droning  bullets.  Man 
after  man  crumpled  down  into  a  little  heap.  For  two  solid  hours  the 
rain  of  shrapnel  continued.  At  last  the  fire  ceased.  Evidently  the  Ger¬ 
mans  were  through  preparing.  Suddenly,  at  a  distance  of  fifty  yards, 
the  gray-clad  figures  of  the  German  infantry  were  seen. 

“Hold  your  fire  for  a  hundred  feet,”  the  colonel  sent  out  as  orders 
to  the  Fifth.  A  dozen  machine  guns  opened  on  the  Germans.  The 
deadly  Maxims  played  with  hellish  effect  on  the  massed  formations. 
The  crash  of  the  heavy  Martini  rifles  of  the  Fifth  rang  out.  The  front  of 
the  German  column  melted  away,  hut  fresh  troops  dashed  forward,  and 
the  gray  stream  seemed  to  flow  on  unchecked.  The  Fifth  pumped  their 
magazines  like  mad,  the  machine  guns  played  a  never-ending  tattoo,  and 
yet,  on,  on,  came  the  gray  line.  One  by  one,  the  Fifth’s  machine  guns 
became  heated  and  ceased  firing,  and,  taking  advantage  of  this,  the 
Germans  dashed  into  the  trenches.  With  a  terrible  yell,  the  Fifth  met 
them  with  the  bayonet.  Their  long  arms  working  with  lightning-like 
rapidity,  the  men  of  the  Fifth  held  the  line.  The  bayonets  rose  and 
fell,  and,  inch  by  inch,  the  Canadians  drove  back  their  attackers.  At 
last  the  Germans  broke  and  fled.  The  ground  in  front  of  the  trenches 
was  carpeted  with  their  bodies,  and  the  soil  underneath  was  a  reddish- 
gray  ooze  of  bloody  earth.  Suddenly  the  hail  of  shrapnel  broke  out 
again,  and  for  three  more  hours  the  Fifth  suffered.  Then  came  another 
attack,  another  repulse,  another  period  of  shelling,  in  regular  rotation, 
all  morning,  all  afternoon,  through  the  night.  The  morning  of  the  13th 
found  the  Fifth  still  holding  the  line,  but  with  only  fifteen  hundred  men 
instead  of  thirty-two  hundred.  The  Germans  hurled  forward  fresh  * 
troops  constantly,  but  the  Fifth,  gaunt,  worn,  eyes  blood-shot  from  want 
of  sleep,  arms  weary  from  wielding  the  bayonet,  still  held  on.  Another 
day,  another  night  passed.  The  Fifth,  or  rather  a  pitiful  remnant  of  it, 
still  held  the  lines.  The  German  trenches  had  been  pushed  closer  and 
closer,  and  it  was  only  a  question  of  hours.  Col.  Chester  had  been 
struck  in  the  side  with  a  fragment  of  shell,  but  he  had  had  it  roughly 
bandaged  and  kept  on  fighting.  At  last  the  dawn  of  the  fourteenth 
came,  and  with  it  came  the  first  ray  of  hope  for  the  weary  Canadians. 
During  a  momentary  lull  in  the  firing,  a  loud,  whirring  noise  became 
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audible,  and,  glancing  lip  from  their  shell-torn  shelter,  the  troops  saw 
several  airplanes  swooping  from  their  rear  toward  the  German  trenches. 
On  they  came,  the  scout  planes  flying  rather  low,  while  the  fleet  battle 
planes  swooped  and  whirled  far  above  to  keep  off  hostile  aircraft.  A 
scout  plane  passed  over  them  at  such  a  low  altitude  that  they  could 
plainly  see  the  aviator  as  he  waved  his  hand  to  them,  and  the  observer 
as  he  bent  over  his  maps. 


Then  came  another  wave  of  Germans  and  the  airmen  were  forgotten 
while  the  little  band  of  Canadians  prepared  to  sell  their  lives  as  dearly 
as  possible.  Remembering  what  they  had  seen  and  heard  in  Belgium, 
the  word  passed  up  and  down  the  line,  “die  fighting.  It’s  better  than 
torture  and  starvation  in  a  Boche  prison.”  Then  the  airplanes  held  the 
attention  again.  Several  of  them  swooped  down  on  the  advancing  Ger¬ 
man  columns,  and  raked  them  with  machine-gun  fire.  The  Boches  fal¬ 
tered  a  moment,  the  planes  turned  and  swooped  again,  and  this  time  a 
series  of  terrific  explosions  told  the  Canadians  that  bombs  were  be¬ 
ing  dropped.  With  a  cheer,  they  poured  a  withering  fire  into  the  shat¬ 
tered  columns,  and  the  Germans  broke  and  fled.  As  they  ran,  a  sharp 
artillery  fire  opened  up  from  behind  the  Canadian  position,  and  the 
shrapnel  broke  continuously  over  the  retreating  Germans.  Then  the 
big  allied  guns  joined  in  the  bombardment,  and  a  great  curtain  of  fire 
shielded  the  Canadians  until  nightfall,  when  the  relieving  troops  came 
up  to  the  Fifth’s  position.  It  was  a  shambles.  The  ground  was  slippery 
with  blood,  the  moans  of  the  wounded  and  dying  filled  the  air,  and  the 
taint  of  decaying  flesh  was  unbearable.  The  officers  of  the  relieving 
troops  entered  the  trenches. 

“Mon  Dieu,”  exclaimed  a  French  officer,  “but  these  English  are 
Spartans.  They  have  held  back  fifty  thousand  men  for  two  whole  days.” 


“Who  is  in  command  here?”  the  commanding  officer  of  the  English 
asked  of  the  survivors  of  the  Fifth.  A  man  in  a  dirty,  blood-stained 
uniform  staggered  forward.  It  was  Chester.  He  saluted  feebly. 

“I  have  that  honor,  sir.  There  are  only  fifty-eight  men  left  fit  for 
duty,  but  we  held  the  line.  It’s  the  Anglo-Saxon  blood  that  wins.” 


A  stream  of  blood  gushed  from  his  mouth  and  he  fell  dead  at  the 
feet  of  his  commander. 
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“The  Old  Shoe” 
Aunty  Brown’s  Home 


the  house  in  which  Aunty  Brown  lived  from  her  coming  to  Akron 
in  1878  until  a  few  years  ago  was  at  268  Carroll  Street,  almost  directly 
south  of  Crouse  Gymnasium.  First  named  The  Beehive  because  every¬ 
body  in  it  was  busy,  then  The  Omnibus  because  there  was  ever  room 
tor  all  who  might  come,  in  the  nineties  it  became  known  as  The  Old 
Shoe.  1  his  name  was  given  by  Will  Couden  (’96)  then  in  college  and 
one  of  Aunty’s  “boys,”  now  a  minister  in  Washington,  D.  C.  The  sug¬ 
gestion.  ot  course,  came  from  Mother  Goose’s  “old  woman  who  lived  in 
a  shoe,”  only  there  was  this  difference  between  that  old  woman  and 
Aunty — Aunty  always  knew  just  what  to  do  with  her  children. 

Here  for  years,  this  Modern  Saint  carried  on  her  splendid  work  of 
helping  young  people  of  slender  means  to  go  through  Buchtel  College. 
1  he  Old  Shoe  was  moved  to  the  rear  of  the  lot  a  few  years  ago  to  make 
room  for  the  present  house  at  268  Carroll  Street,  and  shortly  afterwards 
was  torn  down. 
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Jack  Boyer  and  I  were  both  natives  of  Radnor,  Mississippi.  His 
father  owned  an  immense  cotton  plantation  that  adjoined  a  similar  one 
bearing  my  father’s  name.  We  graduated  from  the  same  high  school, 
went  to  Cornell  together  and  took  the  course  in  agriculture  there.  As 
we  had  studied  very  conscientiously,  we  decided,  on  the  eve  of  Com¬ 
mencement,  to  rough  it  for  a  year  before  beginning  life  in  earnest,  and 
so  in  a  few  days,  we  returned  home  to  obtain  parental  consent. 

That  Summer  we  moved  slowly  up  the  Mississippi,  traveling  by 
canoe.  At  St.  Louis,  we  disposed  of  our  bark  and  struck  westward, 
reaching  the  Bitter  Root  Mountains  of  northeastern  Idaho,  before  winter 
set  in.  Being  so  fortunate  as  to  secure  a  cabin  from  an  old  man  named 
Morse,  who  lived  close  b}",  we  determined  to  hunt  in  that  locality  until 
spring,  when  it  would  be  more  feasible  to  continue  our  journey. 

We  could  not  have  been  better  satisfied  with  our  location.  Our 
abode  stood  on  the  summit  of  Mount  Snow,  and  the  marvelous  beauty 
of  the  towering  hills  as  they  rose  and  fell  for  miles  around  was  a  source 
of  the  greatest  fascination.  A  more  contented  pair  than  us,  I  could  not 
imagine.  A  small  village,  made  up  mostly  of  those  in  the  forest  service, 
lay  ten  miles  to  the  South,  and  it  was  there  that  we  obtained  our  supplies. 

Our  aged  landlord  soon  proved  to  be  our  only  neighbor,  and  he  was 
certainly  not  a  very  friendly  one.  He  lived  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
off  with  his  daughter,  who  was  very  fair.  However,  the  truth  of  the 
matter  was  that  she  was  not  bis  daughter  at  all,  but  an  orphan  whom 
he  had  reared  from  infancy.  Morse  also  had  a  son  who  lived  in  town, 
but  from  some  of  the  foresters  I  learned  that  he  was  a  worthless  sort 
of  fellow. 


Game  was  plentiful.  Yet  as  the  days  passed  slowly  by,  it  struck  me 
that  I  was  doing  most  of  the  hunting,  while  Jack  spent  a  good  deal  of  the 
time  at  Morse’s  cabin.  I  called  bis  attention  to  this. 


“Your  hunting  has  fallen  off  remarkably,  Jack,”  I  said,  laughing. 
“What  is  the  irresistible  attraction,  anyway?” 

He  laughed  back,  coloring  slightly. 

“Her  name  is  Mary,”  he  replied,  “and  she  is  a  most  unusual  girl.” 


“Granted,  but  I  think  you  should  do  a  little  shooting.”  I  argued, 
“so  that  you  may  have  something  to  tell  when  you  get  back  home.  If 
this  weather  keeps  up  any  longer  you  won’t  have  very  much  of  a 
chance.” 
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I  had  noticed  that  the  storms  were  following  each  other  in  more 
rapid  succession,  and  that  they  seemed  to  increase  in  severity.  Already 
two  weeks  had  elapsed  and  we  had  seen  no  sign  of  the  postman.  But 
on  the  night  of  the  fifteenth  of  January,  one  of  the  worst  storms  in  the 
history  of  the  hills  came  down  upon  us.  The  snow  was  blinding,  and  a 
terrific  gale  roared  and  raged  all  about  us.  As  we  sat  smoking  in  the 
warmth  from  the  fire,  we  could  hear  the  awful  moaning  and  cracking 
of  the  trees  as  they  swayed  to  the  will  of  the  shrieking  wind,  and  the 
snow  as  it  was  swept  madly  against  the  window.  The  fury  of  the  storm 
terrified  me. 

After  a  long  period  of  silence.  Jack  walked  over  to  the  window  and 
looked  out. 


“Great  Guns!”  he  exclaimed,  “what  a  night!  It’s  snowing  so  hard 
I  can’t  make  out  Morse’s  cabin.  1  wonder  how  she  takes  it,”  he  contin¬ 
ued  in  a  gentler  tone,  “with  no  one  hut  an  old  man  for  a  companion  and 
a  grouch  at  that.  But  I  suppose  she  is  used  to  it.” 

“Not  being  a  Mississippian,”  I  remarked. 


Jack  returned  to  his  seat.  “She  is  not  one  now,”  he  said  slowly, 
“hut  with  the  help  of  God  she  soon  will  be.  Ken,  I  love  Mary — 

But  I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  all  that  he  said,  except  that  she  loved 
him  and  that  they  had  decided  to  he  married  in  the  spring.  To  relieve 
his  concern  over  the  breaking  of  our  plans,  I  grasped  his  hand  warmly 
and  assured  him  that  it  would  be  all  right. 

“But,  Jack,”  I  asked  dubiously,  “are  you  sure,  old  man?  Are  you 
sure  it’s  not  these  hills?  And  have  you  thought  of  what  your  father  will 
sav?” 


“I  was  never  more  sure  of  anything  in  my  life,”  he  protested. 
“Mary  is  the  only  girl  for  me.  There  can  be  no  other.  Of  that  I  am 
sure.  And  as  for  father,”  he  said  eagerly,  “why,  he’ll  be  so  pleased 
with  her  that  he  won’t  know  what  to  do.  He’ll  he  the  happiest  fellow 
in  the  world.” 


“But,  supposing.  Jack,”  I  said  soberly,  “you  do  make  him  happy. 
Have  you  considered  this  other  old  fellow  who  calls  himself  her  father 
and  who  is  going  to  spend  the  rest  of  his  days  in  these  hills?  Do  you 
think  he  will  he  pleased  to  have  you  take  her  from  him?” 

Jack  eyed  me  rather  sharply.  “Say,  Ken—.”  But  a  noise  outside 
interrupted  him. 
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“Who  in  the  devil  can  that  be?”  he  muttered.  As  he  was  still  speak¬ 
ing,  the  door  opened  and  a  man  stepped  in,  followed  by  a  furious  gust 
of  snow. 

“It’s  Mr.  Morse!”  I  exclaimed,  recognizing  him  at  once.  “Come  over 
by  the  fire  and  warm  yourself,”  I  said  cheerfully,  as  Jack  relieved  him  of 
his  coat.  “This  is  just  the  sort  of  night  one  can  appreciate  a  warm  fire.” 
I  motioned  him  to  a  chair  and  threw  another  log  on  the  fire. 

He  said  nothing,  but  sat  down  and  slowly  began  to  rub  his  hands 
together.  As  he  looked  into  the  fire,  there  was  something  about  him 
that  strongly  aroused  my  interest.  Though  well  advanced  in  years, 
in  appearance  he  had  the  strength  and  vigor  of  a  much  younger  man. 
He  was  rather  short,  and  his  face  bore  a  hard  expression,  which  was 
caused  chiefly  by  his  flinty  eyes. 

As  yet  he  had  not  spoken,  but,  after  a  few  minutes,  he  turned  his 
gaze  from  the  fire  to  where  Jack  was  sitting. 

“Mary,”  he  said  slowly,  “has  told  me  that  you  two  love  each  other, 
and  that  you  want  to  marry  her.”  He  paused  a  while  before  he  con¬ 
tinued.  “I  came  here  tonight.  Boyer,  to  tell  you  that  you  can’t  have  her.” 

Jack  turned  white.  “Mr.  Morse — .” 

“Stop !”  the  old  man  commanded.  “I  want  you  to  hear  me  first. 
After  that  you  can  say  all  you  want  to.  But  now  I  am  going  to  tell  you 
something  and  1  want  you  to  listen  and  not  to  interrupt  me.” 

His  eyes  were  almost  closed,  and  he  was  very  pensive.  The  wind 
shrieked  wildly  outside. 

“Just  twenty-one  years  ago  tonight,”  he  commenced  in  a  low,  im¬ 
pressive  tone,  “the  worst  storm  these  hills  ever  saw,  and  probably  ever 
will  see,  settled  over  this  part  of  the  country.  As  a  boy,  I  had  seen 
some  pretty  bad  ones,  having  lived  in  Upper  British  Columbia,  but  this 
was  the  worst  I  had  ever  experienced.  Snow  fell  for  two  days,  and  on 
the  night  of  the  second  a  great  wind  sprang  up  that  wrought  terror  for 
miles  around.  Indeed,  one  night,  it  reached  such  a  velocity  that  it  broke 
one  of  my  windows.  I  had  almost  finished  boarding  it  over,  when  I 
thought  I  heard  a  voice  outside.  I  listened  attentively,  and  sure  enough 
l  heard  it  again.  I  put  on  my  boots  and  heavy  coat  and  went  out.  There, 
in  the  road,  I  saw  a  sleigh  headed  in  the  direction  of  town. 

“  ‘Come  out  here,  you  old  fool,’  I  heard  the  driver  shout.  I  slowly 
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made  my  way  through  the  drifting  snow.  As  I  neared  him,  I  could  hear 
him  swearing  a!  me.  On  his  face,  as  white  as  the  snow,  was  a  grim 
and  frightful  expression.  I  instantly  saw  that  he  was  crazed  by  the  cold. 

"‘I  begged  him  to  come  in  and  get  warm. 

“  ‘There’s  only  one  place  that  can  make  me  warm  tonight,’  lie  cried 
wildly,  ‘and  that’s  McGregor’s.’  Again  I  entreated  him,  but  in  vain.  He 
reached  under  the  fur  robe  and  brought  out  a  small,  white  bundle,  and 
handed  it  down  to  me. 

“  ‘If  you  insist,’  he  shouted,  ‘there’s  something  that  you  can  hold 
over  your  lire.’  Uttering  an  oath,  he  started  off.  1  called  to  him  to  come 
back,  lull  he  did  not  heed  me.  1  returned  to  my  cabin  with  my  burden.” 

The  old  man  was  speaking  softly  now,  almost  in  a  whisper. 


‘‘It  was  a  baby  girl.  At  first  I  thought  she  was  frozen,  as  she  lay 
there  in  my  arms,  but  after  a  while  she  opened  her  eyes  and  smiled  up 
at  me.  I  was  so  happy  to  think  that  I  had  saved  her  that  1  wept.  I 
loved  that  child.  I  loved  her  better  than  my  own  little  son,  and  1  cared 
for  her  as  tenderly  as  a  woman  might  have  done.  The  first  word  she 
ever  said  was  ‘Daddy.’  The  first  prayer  she  ever  said  was  for  me. 
When  she  was  old  enough,  I  sent  her  away  to  school  at  an  expense  I 
could  ill  afford  to  pay.  No  sacrifice  was  too  great  for  me  to  make.  I 
sold  my  watch  to  buy  her  a  new  hat.  I  soon  found  that  I  would  starve 
if  necessary  to  make  her  happy.” 

The  old  man  rose  and  threw  out  his  hands. 


“Why,  Boyer,”  he  cried,  “I  loved  her  so  that  one  night  when  young 
McGregor  made  some  remark  about  her,  I  killed  him.  That’s  how  I 
loved  her.  And  now  you  want  to  take  here  away  from  me.  I've  lived 
for  her,  and  now  you  want  to  deprive  me  of  the  greatest  happiness  I've 
got.  No,  Boyer,”  with  a  shake  of  his  head,  “you  can’t  have  her.  No 
one  can  have  her  but  my  son.  Mary  is  going  to  marry  my  son  no  one 
else.  When  she  was  left  with  me,  and  no  one  called  for  her,  she 
belonged  to  me.  And  with  me  and  mine  she  is  going  to  stay.” 

As  he  finished,  the  old  man,  flushed  with  excitement,  sank  down  in 
his  chair  and  passed  his  hand  over  his  forehead,  as  though  greatlv 
wearied.  Even  after  the  echo  of  his  words  had  died  away,  there  was 
silence.  Jack,  cjuite  pale,  continued  to  stare  into  the  fire,  but  presently 
lie  raised  his  head  and  looked  at  the  old  man. 
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“Mr.  Morse,”  he  said  gravely,  “I  think  I  can  appreciate  your  feelings. 
You  have  done  for  Mary  what  few  fathers  could  ever  have  done.  I 
guessed  that  before  you  told  me.  It  is  noble  and  beautiful,  hut  what 
you  have  said  has  made  me  feel  wretched.  Please  don’t  be  angry,  hut 
I  believe  I  love  Mary  as  well  as  you  do.  You  and  I,  sir,  are  trying  to 
do  one  thing.  We  are  both  striving  to  make  Mary  happy,  and  he  happy 
ourselves  at  the  same  time.  But  do  you  realize  that  you  are  not  doing 
that?  You  are  making  Mary  marry  someone  whom  she  does  not  love. 
Instead  of  making  her  happy,  you  are  doing  the  very  opposite,  and  you 
are  destroying  whatever  happiness,  you  yourself  might  have  enjoyed. 
And  the  pity  of  it  all,”  he  said  sadly,  “you,  Mr.  Morse,  are  an  old  man. 
You  must  know  that  you  have  not  a  great  many  more  years  to  live. 
How  sad  and  tragic  it  will  be  to  live  them  unhappily,  ever  filled  with 
remorse.  I  appeal  to  your  sense  of  reason,  of  fairness,  before  it  is  too 
late.  There  is  no  just  cause  in  the  world  why  we  should  not  all  he  happy. 
And  I  can  make  Mary  happy,  and  you  happy,  too,  if  you  will  let  me.” 


Had  he  any  further  words  they  would  have  been  interrupted,  for 
the  door  was  flung  open  and  a  girl  entered  swiftly.  For  an  instant 
she  hesitated.  Then  she  sought  the  old  man,  and  threw  her  arms  around 
his  neck  and  looked  up  anxiously  into  his  stony  face.  I  had  never  seen 
a  more  beautiful  girl.  The  picture  she  formed  in  the  arms  of  the  old  man 
was  wonderful  indeed. 


Morse  looked  down  at  her,  sternly. 

“Mary,”  he  asked,  in  a  hard,  unfeeling  tone,  “why  did  you  follow 
me?” 

“I  knew  what  you  were  going  to  say,  father,”  she  said,  glancing 
quickly  at  Jack,”  and  I  couldn’t  stay  hack  there.  You  told  Jack  he 
couldn’t  marry  me,  didn’t  you?  Oh!  don’t  say  that,  father,  please  don’t. 
I  love  you,  father,  hut  I  love  Jack,  too.  I  want  him.  Surely  you  are 
not  going  to  interfere  with  us.  Surely  you  are  not  going  to  make  me 
unhappy  by  asking  me  to  marry  Robert.  Father!”  she  cried,  “let’s  get 
out  of  these  hills.  I  am  tired  of  them,  I  despise  them.  Let’s  go  out  with 
Jack  to  where  we  can  live  like  other  people  and  be  like  other  people.” 
There  were  tears  in  her  eyes  as  she  pleaded  with  him.  But  the  old  man 
instead  of  being  moved  to  compassion,  became  angry. 

“You  should  not  talk  that  way,”  lie  said  harshly.  “These  hills  are 
your  hills  and  my  hills.  They  have  given  you  life.  It  was  in  them  that 
you  came  to  me,  that  I  cared  for  you,  and  that  I  risked  my  life  for  you. 
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It  is  too  late  for  you  to  leave  them  now.  Mary,  you  must  understand 
that  you  are  to  stay  here  with  me  and  marry  Robert,  as  1  have  planned, 
or — ” 

“Just  a  moment!”  I  cried.  “I  think  I  hear  voices  outside.”  1  hur¬ 
ried  over  to  the  window,  and,  looking  out,  I  could  distinguish  several 
men  coming  towards  the  cabin. 

“Let  us  in!”  cried  one.  I  pulled  back  the  door  and  in  came  two  men, 
covered  with  snow  and  carrying  something  heavy  in  a  blanket.  I  rec¬ 
ognized  one  to  he  the  postman,  and  the  other  to  be  a  fellow  named 
Harvey,  the  proprietor  of  the  general  store.  They  placed  their  burden 
carefully  on  the  floor  and  stood  there  as  if  each  were  waiting  for  the 
other  to  say  something.  The  old  man  looked  at  them  suspiciously. 

“What  have  you  there?”  he  demanded  quickly. 

Harvey  made  a  step  forward.  “Mr.  Morse,”  he  began,  awkwardly— 

“What  have  you  there?”  repeated  the  old  man,  fiercely.  “Why 
don’t  you  open  that  blanket?”  he  cried. 

The  postman  stooped  over  it  and  slowly  drew  aside  its  folds.  The 
girl  gave  a  cry  of  terror.  For  there,  stretched  out  on  the  floor,  like  a 
slab  of  marble,  lay  the  body  of  a  young  man.  He  was  frozen  stiff.  He 
had  apparently  been  dead  for  several  hours. 

“We  found  him  this  side  of  McGregor’s,”  Harvey  explained.  “He 
was  drunk,  sir.” 

I  was  filled  with  horror,  and  I  felt  that  the  very  air  in  the  cabin 
was  stifling.  The  girl  lay  in  the  arms  of  the  old  man.  Her  head  was 
buried  on  his  shoulder  and  she  was  sobbing  gently.  The  old  man  was 
looking  down  at  his  son,  and  even  after  Jack  had  covered  the  body  over 
with  the  blanket,  he  did  not  alter  his  position.  His  eyes  were  dry  and 
he  betrayed  no  emotion,  but  his  face  had  lost  its  usual  expression  of 
hardness. 

Harvey  put  on  his  cap.  “We'll  have  to  be  going  now,”  he  said 
timidly,  addressing  the  old  man.  “It  has  stopped  snowing  and  the  wind 
is  dying  down,  so  we  won’t  have  much  trouble  getting  back.  If  you 
need  anything  for  the  spring,  sir.  I'll  bring  it  out  in  about  two  weeks.” 

“That’s  all  right,  Harvey,”  said  Jack.  “Mr.  Morse  is  mighty  grate¬ 
ful  for  what  you  two  have  done.  We  won’t  forget  it.  But  don’t  bother 
about  coming  out.”  He  laid  his  arm  tenderly  over  the  drooping  should¬ 
ers  of  the  old  man.  “Mr.  Morse,”  he  said  gently,  “is  going  south  with 
Mary,  Kenneth,  and  me  in  the  Spring.” 


]  90 


TEL-BUCH 


Gladys  P.  Weeks 
Registrar 


Rena  R.  Findley 
Librarian 


Elsie  Goodhart 
Secretary  to  the  Dean  of  the 
College  of  Engineering 


191 


Florence  Haverstick 
Secretary  to  the  President 


TEL-BUCH 


Fred  Nestelle 
Janitor  and  Engineer 


Reuben  Dean 
Fireman 


192 


TEL-BUCH 


193 


TEL-BUCH 


Doc.  Plowman,  come  quick,  I  have  captured  a  bug — 
Or,  maybe,  the  thing  has  got  me — 

It’s  the  size  of  a  fly,  with  eyes  like  a  horse. 

O  Doctor,  pray,  what  may  it  be? 

Its  bones  are  all  shaky,  its  legs  out  of  joint. 

Its  ears  are  in  back  of  its  head. 

Its  slender  proboscis  rounds  off  to  a  point — 

Again,  please,  I  didn’t  hear  what  you  said. 

O  Doctor,  its  eyes  are  both  turning  green — 

Its  left  little  finger  is  gone — 

The  parietal  bone  and  the  lambdoidal  ridge 
Are  made  of  conglomerate  stone. 

Its  mouth  is  a  cavern,  each  mesoderm  cell 
Is  surrounded  by  strong  iron  bars — 

It’s  knock-kneed  and  pigeon-toed,  bow-leg  as  well, 
And  its  crooked  tail  points  to  the  stars. 

Its  wings  are  of  chitin,  its  teeth  are  of  dentin, 

Its  brain  contains  nothing  but  soup. 

And  Ahh-h-h- — - 

(faints) 

“That’s  an  Ichthiorheumatiziacadooda-sauracanaden- 
saraposionametacarpi-apterix.” 


Speidel — “Why  is  a  month  in 
Kansas  shorter  than  elsewhere?” 

Henderson — “Because  the  wind 
blows  at  least  two  days  out  of 
everjr  week.” 


Prof.  Sturtevant — “What  are 
the  three  words  most  used  in  the 
English  language?” 

Sutton — “I  don’t  know.” 

Prof.  Sturtevant — “Good!  That 
is  the  first  question  you  have  an¬ 
swered  correctly  this  year.” 


Dean — “What  made  the  tower 
of  Pisa  lean?” 

Stump — “Gee,  if  I  knew  I’d  try 
it.” 


Whalen — “Do  you  like  going  to 
school  ?” 

Werner— “Yes,  going  and  com¬ 
ing,  but  I  don’t  care  much  about 
staying.” 

Little  words  of  wisdom. 
Little  words  of  bluff. 

Make  the  teachers  tell  11s, 
“Sit  down,  that’s  enough.” 
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Mrs.  Hitchcock — “Young  man, 
what  do  you  mean  hy  swearing 
before  me?” 

Watt — “Oh,  excuse  me,  I  didn’t 
know  you  wanted  to  swear  first.” 


Dean  (in  Lit.  class) — “What 
Knight  is  your  favorite?” 

Maxine  (rather  fussed) — “Oh! 
most  any  night!” 


Judge — “Do  you  see  any  change 
in  me?” 

Tommy — “No,  why?” 

Judge — “I  just  swallowed  fif¬ 
teen  cents.” 


Don — “G  e  o  r  g  e  Washington 
couldn’t  tell  a  lie.” 

Carl  S.— “Well?” 

Don — “That’s  where  the  Dean 
has  G.  W.  skinned.  He  can  tell 
them  a  mile  off.” 


She — “You  had  no  business  to 
kiss  me.” 

Musser — “It  wasn’t  business, 
dear,  it  was  pleasure.” 


Griffith — “I  hear  you  made  a 
rescue  at  the  beach?” 

Haley — “Yes,  a  lady  was  being 
carried  out  hy  the  undertow  and 
I  threw  her  a  cake  of  soap.” 

Jack — “What  was  the  idea?” 

Art — “Merely  to  w  ash  her 
hack.” 


“Close,  do  you  know7  that  you 
remind  me  of  a  flying  machine?” 
“No.  Mitchell,  how’s  that?” 
“Because  you’re  no  good  on 
earth.” 


Babby — “I  don’t  know  a  thing 
about  baseball.” 

Scotty — “Oh,  let  me  explain  it.” 
Babby — “All  right.  Give  me  a 
good  imitation  of  a  home  run.” 


“You  say  that  preparation  will 
make  the  hair  grow?”  asked  Dr. 
Elstein  of  the  druggist. 

“Why,  say,”  came  from  the 
drug  man,  “I  know  a  customer 
who  took  the  cork  out  of  a  bot¬ 
tle  with  his  teeth,  and  now  he’s 
got  a  hair  lip!” 


Dean  Span  ton — “A  n  d  the 
father  of  the  prodigal  son  fell  on 
his  neck  and  wept.  Now7,  why 
did  he  weep?” 

Bible  Lit.  Student — “Huh!  I 
guess  you’d  weep,  too,  if  you  fell 
on  your  neck.” 


Professor  Plowman — “Is  there 
any  connection  between  the  an¬ 
imal  and  vegetable  kingdom?” 
Marcella — “Yes,  sir;  hash!” 


Bruner — “Have  an  accident?” 
Bunnell— “No,  thanks — I  just 
had  one.” 


Lucille — “Can  a  person  he  pun¬ 
ished  for  something  she  hasn’t 
done?” 

Mrs.  Hitchcock  —  “W  h  y,  of 
course  not.” 

Lucille — “Well,  I  haven’t  done 
my  lesson.” 
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Girl  who  has  just  fainted  in 
young  man’s  arms  at  the  firing  of 
a  rifle — “Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon, 
I  was  so  frightened.” 

Young  man — “Not  at  all,  not  at 
all;  let’s  go  over  and  watch  the 
heavy  artillery.” 

Ten  Things  Every  Man  Would 
Like  To  Do 

1.  Flirt  with  all  the  pretty 
girls. 

2.  Make  money  w  i  t  h  o  u  t 
working. 

3.  Cut  classes  without  being 
marked  absent. 

4.  Take  military  drill  every 
day. 

5.  Put  one  over  on  Dean 
Spanton. 

6.  Learn  how  some  people 
get  good  grades  from  “Sturtic.” 

7.  Be  a  good  dancer. 

8.  Bean  the  Kaiser. 

9.  Be  sampler  for  Burk- 
hardt’s. 

10.  Be  original. 

Chick — “What  a  finely  chiseled 
mouth  you  have;  it  ought  to  he 
on  a  girl’s  face.” 

Cable — “Well,  1  never  lose  an 
opportunity.” 


“We  meet  but  to  part  again,” 
said  the  comb  unto  the  brush. 


Motz— “I  can’t  get  the  hang  of 
this  fox  trot;  somehow  I  always 
seem  to  end  on  the  wrong  foot.” 
She — “Yes,  on  mine.” 


Father  (sternly) — “Young  man, 
I  saw  you  put  your  arm  around 
my  daughter  last  night.” 

Youth — “Well,  you  didn’t  see 
her  struggling,  did  you?” 


T9 — “Gee,  I  want  to  smoke  the 
worst  way !” 

T8 — “Well — here’s  a  corncob 
pipe  from  the  Athletic  Smoker.” 


Chemistry  yet  lives — and  ani¬ 
line  dyes! 

Hez — “I.  told  you  to  notice 
when  that  solution  boiled  over.” 

Osborne — “I  did.  It  was  a 
quarter  to  four.” 


Dr.  Rockwell— “I  have  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  no  one  is  cer¬ 
tain  of  anything!” 

Stude — “Are  you  sure.  Doc¬ 
tor?” 

Doc — “Absolutely.” 


Bruner — “They  say  that  men 
are  going  to  wear  clothes  to 
match  their  hair  this  year.” 
Gulick— “Poor  ‘Doc’  Flstein!” 


Hunsicker — “I  just  love  the 
‘Waltz’.” 

At  Fort  Pitt  Hotel,  Pittsburgh 

Waiter  (to  Swigart) — “Will 
Monsieur  have  a  la  carte  or  table 
d’hote?” 

Swigart — “Both,  and  put  plenty 
of  gravy  on  ’em.” 
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Latest  War  News 

Definite  war  news  have  I  none. 
But  my  aunt’s  washerwoman’s 
sister’s  son 

Heard  a  policeman  on  his  beat 
Say  to  a  laborer  on  the  street 
That  he  had  a  letter  just  last 
week. 

Written  in  either  Latin  or  Greek, 
From  a  Chinese  coolie  from  Tim- 
buctoo. 

Who  said  a  nigger  in  Cuba  knew 
Of  a  colored  man  in  Texas  town 
Who  got  it  straight  from  a  circus 
clown 

That  a  man  in  Klondike  heard 
the  news 

From  a  gang  of  South  American 
Jews, 

About  somebody  in  Borneo,  who 
Heard  of  a  man  who  claimed  to 
know 

Of  a  swell  society  female  rake 
Whose  mother-in-law  will  under¬ 
take 

To  prove  that  her  seventh  hus- 
hand’s  niece 

Has  stated  in  a  printed  piece 
That  she  has  a  son  who  has  a 
friend 

Who  knows  when  this  war  is  go¬ 
ing  to  end — 

?  ?  ?  ?  ? 

But  he  won’t  tell. 


Cable — “Did  you  ever  notice 
that  the  matrimonial  process  is 
like  that  of  making  a  call?  First, 
you  go  to  adore,  you  ring  a  belle, 
and  you  give  your  name  to  a 
maid.” 

Helen — “Yes,  and  then  you  are 
taken  in.” 


Miss  McEbright — “What  is  the 
meaning  of  Elocution?” 

Art  Haley — “It’s  the  way  peo¬ 
ple  are  put  to  death  in  some 
states.” 


Watt  (in  basketball  practice) 
“Time  out.” 

Coach — “What’s  t  li  e  matter 
now?” 

Watt — “Oh!  I  got  a  splinter  in 
my  hand.” 

Coach — “What  were  you  do¬ 
ing,  scratching  your  head  ?” 


Daddy — “What  is  the  highest 
form  of  animal  life  ?” 

Hilton — “The  giraffe.” 


Prof.  Simmons  (in  die  m  . 
exam.) — “By  what  process  is 
gold  released  most  quickly?” 

Bowse  (one  who  knows) — “By 
the  marriage  process.” 

Janitor  -“I  found  that  ‘Not  To 
Be  Used  Except  In  Case  Of  Fire’ 
sign  those  Junior  hoys  took  from 
the  fire  extinguisher.” 

Prexy— “Where?” 

Janitor — “They  nailed  it  up 
over  the  coal  bin.” 

Dr.  Plowman — “What  is  a  pole 
cat?” 

Bodie — “A  small  animal  to  be 
killed  with  a  pole — the  longer  the 
pole  the  better.” 


He  (putting  his  arm  about  her 
slender  waist) — “Dearest,  Love  is 
Blind.” 

Helen  H.  (hastily  pulling  the 
shade) — “Love  may  be,  but  are 
the  neighbors.” 
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A  Criminal’s  Plea 

He  stood  at  the  bar  of  Justice 
A  Junior,  wan  and  worn. 

In  form  not  becoming  a  Junior, 

His  appearance  was  so  forlorn : 

For  a  look  so  grave  and  pathetic 

Was  stamped  on  his  pale,  young  face. 

It  seemed  long  hours  of  study 
Had  left  their  silent  trace. 

“Your  number?”  said  Dean  as  he  eyed  him 
With  kindly  look,  yet  keen. 

“Is  twenty-three,  if  you  please,  sir.” 

“And  your  age  ?”  “I  am  turned  nineteen.” 

“Well,  Bob” — and  then  from  the  record 
He  slowly  and  gravely  read, 

“Your  Chapel  attendance  is  frightful; 

You  have  nothing  hut  cuts,”  he  said. 

“You  look  not  like  an  offender. 

And  I  hope  that  you  can  show 
The  charge  to  be  false.  Now,  tell  me: 

Are  you  guilty  of  this  or  no  ?” 

A  passionate  burst  of  weeping 
Was  at  first  his  sole  reply. 

But  he  dried  his  tears  in  a  moment 
And  looked  into  Ikey’s  eye. 

“I  will  tell  you  just  how  it  was,  sir: 

I  really  meant  to  try 
To  keep  my  record  perfect, 

Like  the  Seniors  who  sit  close  by. 

“But  somehow  the  task  was  hard,  sir, 

So  many  staid  away. 

Prof.  Sibley  doesn’t  come  at  all,  sir, 

When  the  baby  is  cross,  they  say. 

“I,  too,  found  other  employment, 

The  weather  grew  nice  and  warm, 

The  campus  looked  so  inviting 
I  thought  I  was  doing  no  harm. 

“Since  when  Sturtie  hasn’t  his  lesson. 

The  chapel  time  he  will  take, 

And  we  poor  students  must  flunk,  sir, 

Our  chapel  record  to  make. 

“And  the  9:20  profs,  hold  their  classes 
’Till  the  Chapel  bell  is  done. 

And  to  get  to  our  seats  in  time,  sir. 

We  across  the  campus  must  run. 
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A  Criminal’s  Plea — Continued 

“And  then  we  feel  so  sad,  sir. 

When  at  last  we  do  get  there, 

To  find  as  we  look  for  a  prof.,  sir, 

There  is  only  a  vacant  chair. 

“Mrs.  Hitchcock  had  the  toothache, 
Cullom  lost  his  shoestring,  he  said. 

And  Doctor  Shapiro  was  home,  sir. 
Helping  the  Mrs.  hake  bread. 

“Each  one  has  a  good  excuse,  sir. 

And  while  Daddy  and  you  go  each  day 

You  know  that  someone  must  go,  sir, 

To  see  who  all  else  stay  away. 

“I  know  you  will  see  how  it  is,  sir, 

I  am  guilty,  hut  do  not  condemn; 

I  have  to  do  like  the  profs,  do 
Is  it  wrong  to  follow  them?” 

The  Dean’s  kind  face  was  a  study, 

His  face  as  black  as  ink. 

He  scratched  his  collar  and  murmured, 
“I  hardly  know  what  to  think.” 

And  no  one  blamed  him  or  wondered 
When  at  last  this  report  was  heard : 

“The  sentence  of  this  young  sinner 
Is  for  the  present  deferred.” 
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18 


Fox  (in  Portage  Grill,  placing 
a  dime  on  the  bar)  “Give  me  a 
drink.” 

Bartender — “We  have  no  ten- 
cent  drinks.” 

Fox  (picking  up  the  dime) 
“Well,  I'll  be  damned  if  I’ll  take 
a  five-cent  drink.” 


Palmer — “Gee,  I  guess  we're 
pretty  dumb!” 

Prof.  Egbert — “Well,  that’s  no 
news.” 


Prof.  Olin — “Mr.  Tomkinson, 
what  do  you  want  to  be?” 

T  o  m  m  y  (sleepily) — “Oh,  I 
want  to  be  nice.” 


Sturtevant — “Why  don’t  you 
use  common  sense  in  writing 
your  blue-books?” 

Ruth  M. — “Oh,  I  didn’t  want  to 
take  unfair  advantage  of  you.” 


Howard  H. — “Have  you  ever 
loved  anyone  before  me?” 

Fran. — “No,  darling,  I  have 
not.  I  have  admired  many  men 
for  their  bravery,  beauty,  intelli¬ 
gence,  strength,  hut  as  for  you, 
dear,  it  is  only  love,  nothing  else.” 


Prof.  Morris — “Well,  Kramer, 
did  you  get  that  first  problem?” 

Kramer — “I  don’t  know.  When 
it  comes  to  that  affinity  stuff,  I 
quit.” 


Ruth  Kaufman  (at  a  football 
game) — “Say,  girls,  how  many 
halves  are  there  to  a  football 
game?” 


Hez — “Who  made  the  first  nit¬ 
ride?” 

Helen  Burkett  “Paul  Revere.” 

Daddy  (after  calling  Mr.  Hun- 
sicker’s  name  several  times)  — 
“Please  find  yourself  as  soon  as 
possible  after  roll  call,  Mr.  Hun- 
sicker.” 


Osborne  (purchasing  supplies) 
“Why  is  this  cheese  so  full  of 
holes?” 

Johnny  (at  Sumner’s  cheese 
stall) — “Oh,  that’s  all  right.  It 
needs  all  the  fresh  air  it  can  get.” 


Vy — “And  I’m  sure  you  arc  do¬ 
ing  something  patriotic,  too.  Ev¬ 
eryone  should  at  this  time.” 

Spike — “I’m  letting  my  girl 
knit  me  a  pair  of  socks  and  I  car¬ 
ried  her  knitting  bag  for  her  the 
last  time  we  went  walking.” 


Art  Knowlton’s  Motto — “It’s 
better  to  fuss  than  to  be  fussed.” 


Mrs.  Hitchcock — “Write  a  very 
long  sentence.” 

Christensen  —“Imprisoned  for 
life.” 


Major  (at  inspection) — “Where 
is  the  balance  of  your  gun?” 

Sawyer  (visibly  excited) — “I 
don’t  know,  sir,  it  was  here  this 
morning.” 

“My  wife,”  triumphantly  said 
Sibley,  “made  me  what  I  am.” 

“Well,  don’t  hold  that  against 
her,”  replied  Tuller,  “maybe  she 
couldn’t  do  any  better.” 
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Hez.  (handing  Sibley  a  beaker 
of  white  powder)  “Taste  this 
and  tell  me  what  you  think  it  is.” 

Sibley — “It  tastes  like  soda.” 

Hez. — “That’s  w  hat  I  said. 
Hardgrove  declares  it’s  rat  poison. 
Taste  it  again  to  make  sure.” 


“What’s  happened  to  Hol¬ 
loway,  the  driver  of  that  limou¬ 
sine?” 

“Oh,  he  was  with  a  regiment 
down  in  Texas  and  crawled  un¬ 
der  an  army  mule  to  see  why  it 
wouldn’t  go.” 


“The  next  one  in  this  room  that 
speaks  above  a  whisper  will  be 
put  out,”  exclaimed  Miss  Findley, 
angrily. 

“Hip,  hip,  hooray,”  shouted 
Lois,  and  made  a  run  for  the 
door. 


“Here,  Miss  Stimmel,  this  plate 
is  damp,”  said  Prof.  T uller 
(when  he  was  lunching  in  the  caf¬ 
eteria  one  noon). 

“That’s  your  soup,”  replied  Miss 
Stimmel,  “we  serve  only  small 
portions  in  war  time.” 

Punk  Gulick  (knitting  on  the 
front  step  one  day) — “What  hap¬ 
pens,”  he  said  (earnestly  to  his 
instructor),  “if  you  drop  a  stitch  ? 
Does  it  break?” 


R.  S.  V.  P. 

I  kiss  her  lips  so  lightly. 

In  just  the  proper  way; 
Then  whisper,  most  politely — 
“Respondez  s’il  vous  plais!” 


Art  Haley — “If  I  were  to  kiss 
you,  would  you  call  for  help?” 

Peg — “Would  you  need  it?” 

Daddy — “What  important  in¬ 
stitutions  have  grown  with  con¬ 
sumption?” 

Tommy — “Tuberculosis !” 


Werner — “How  did  you  get 
home  when  your  machine  broke 
down?” 

Christy — “A  la  carte.” 


Frase — “American,  as  you  are, 
don’t  you  think  you  would  really 
he  awed  by  the  presence  of  a 
king?” 

Swigart — “Not  if  I  held  an  ace.” 


“Say,  Jack,  are  you  doing  any 
patriotic  work?” 

Kennedy — “I  should  say  I  am. 
Roth  of  my  sisters  use  me  to 
wind  wool  on.” 


Kep. — “You  saw  Jimmie  in  the 
gym  the  other  day  and  didn’t 
speak  to  him?  What  was  the 
matter?” 

Helen  W. — “You  know  those 
lovely  wristlets  I  knitted  for  him  ? 
Well,  he  was  using  one  of  them  to 
clean  his  horrid  old  rifle.” 


So  Does  The  Tel-Buch 

“Bliggins’  small  boy  uttered  his 
masterpiece  the  other  evening  in 
the  presence  of  a  large  company.” 

“What  was  it?” 

“He  said:  ‘Father,  where  do 
you  get  all  the  funny  things  you 
tell  people  I  say  ?’  ” 


201 


TEL-BUCH 


Can  You  Imagine 

Prexy  as  an  Opera  Singer? 

Dean  Spanton  going  to  burlesque? 

Ruth  Kaufman  quiet  for  two  minutes? 

How  Dr.  Rockwell  would  look  if  someone  got  his  goat? 
Ruth  Calvin  flirting? 

Miss  Findley  slamming  the  library  door? 

Prof.  Sturtevant  late  for  a  7:30? 

Louise  Guth  growing  up  instead  of  sideways? 

Marcella  without  Peg? 

“Prexy”  Tuller  making  a  7 :30  on  time? 

Lois  Kepler  mad  at  anyone? 

Carl  Shatter  having  his  Riologv  drawings  done? 

Rill  Pfahl  talking  to  a  woman  in  the  halls? 

Purdy  at  a  dance? 

Holloway  with  10  sticks  of  gum  in  his  mouth  at  one  time? 
Palmer  drilling  with  cold  feet  ? 
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Iva — “And  when  you  are  away 
to  the  war  I  want  you  to  think 
of  me  each  evening  at  nine 
o’clock.” 

Hap. — “M  a  k  e  it  eight-forty- 
five,  can’t  you?  I’ve  got  to  think 
of  Ollie  at  nine.” 


“Come,  come,  Welker,” 
snapped  Henderson,  as  the  pri¬ 
vate  shot  wide  of  the  mark.  “I 
don’t  believe  you  could  hit  a  fur¬ 
niture  van.” 

“Well,  you  needn’t  say  any¬ 
thing,”  retorted  Welker,  “you 
missed  a  train  yesterday.” 


“Why,  Howard  Hottenstein?” 

“Yes,  Mother.” 

“What  are  you  hoys  doing?” 

“Playing  royalty.  I  am  a 
Knight  of  the  Garter  and  Joe  is 
Saturday.” 

“That  is  an  odd  name  for  roy¬ 
alty.” 

“Oh,  it  is  just  a  nickname  on  ac¬ 
count  of  his  title.” 

“What  is  his  title?” 

“Night  of  the  Bath!” 


Carl  S. — “1  had  a  funny  dream 
last  night.” 

Carl  R. — “Tell  me  about  it.” 

“Martha  was  talking  to  me  so 
sweetly;  I  hung  on  to  every  word, 
and  then - ” 

“Yes,  yes,  and  then?” 

“Her  voice  broke.” 


“And  I  am  the  only  girl  you 
ever  loved?” 

“Certainly,  darling.” 

“Then  why  have  you  called  me 
Ethel  ten  times  this  evening 
when  my  name  is  Ruth?” 


Father  of  Fresh. — “These  lan¬ 
guage  courses  are  expensive.” 
Here  my  son  has  been  charged 
*20  extra  for  English.” 

Father  of  Soph. — “You’re  right, 
they  are  expensive.  My  son  has 
an  $85  extra  on  his  account  for 
Scotch.” 

Sturtie — “You  arc  quite  sure 
that  this  is  a  purely  original  com¬ 
position  you  have  handed  in?  I 
must  say  the  wording  sounds  fa¬ 
miliar.” 

Nora — “Possibly  you  have  run 
across  some  of  the  words  in  the 
dictionary.” 


Poor  Keeney,  lie  cannot  take  a 
bath, 

He  is  so  awful  stout, 

For  when  he  gets  into  the  tub 
The  water  splashes  out. 


“Have  you  ‘Lamb’s  Tales’,” 
asked  Katherine  K.  in  the  library 
one  day. 

“No,”  replied  Gilbert,  “this  is 
a  library,  not  a  butcher  shop.” 
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Mysterious  Doin’s 

It  was  a  dark  night;  the  moon  was  hidden  behind  clouds;  people 
quitted  the  streets  for  their  homes.  On  such  a  night  mystery  lurked 
around  every  corner  and  tragedy  stalked  in  the  shadows. 

Two  men  were  standing  on  the  Hue  de  la  E.  Exchange  talking  in 
low  sibilant  whispers.  Presently  they  were  joined  by  others,  by  two 
awd  by  three  until  there  were  seven — a  mysterious  number,  surely. 

Thence  these  seven  proceeded  in  the  direction  of  that  edifice  which 
stands  on  the  brow  of  a  noble  hill  and  is  known  to  men  as  Akron 
University. 

Presently,  there  were  loud  knockings  on  the  door  of  Curtis  Cottage 
wherein  dwelt  an  elderly  spinster  and  she  was  reputed  to  have  many 
good  things  to  eat  in  her  larder.  It  was  their  purpose  to  feast  well 
before  attacking  the  dirty  work  at  hand.  These  knockings  eliciting  no 
response,  they  attempted  to  enter  by  a  window  but  a  shrill  feminine 
scream  split  the  air.  It  was  a  grand  moment.  It  was  the  first  and  only 
time  Sarah  Stinuncl  hit  high  C. 

Fearful  lest  they  be  subjected  to  further  grand  opera,  the  men 
scattered.  One  of  them  ran  directly  into  the  arms  of  the  staid  and 
sturdy  guardian  of  the  place.  To  feasibly  explain  his  presence,  he 
told  the  watchman  that  there  were  cries  issuing  from  Curtis  Cottage. 
Being  by  avocation  an  expert  bluffer,  this  hold  young  cavalier  re¬ 
turned  with  the  watchman  to  the  scene  of  the  disaster. 

Some  minutes  later  he  returned  to  the  rendezvous,  breathless  and 
excited.  He  feared  for  the  worst.  Nevertheless,  the  seven  counciled 
that  the  evening’s  work  should  be  completed.  They  armed  themselves 
with  sundry  brushes  and  dye-stuff's,  and  banners  of  purple  and  white. 
Again  they  proceeded  to  the  doomed  buildings. 

Let  us  draw  a  veil  over  the  events  of  the  next  few  hours. 

When  the  loyal  students  of  the  college  came  at  seven-thirty  to 
listen  to  the  words  of  wisdom  of  their  professors,  what  a  sight  there 
was  for  them  to  see.  A  bear  crouched  on  the  top  of  a  lamp-post,  drip¬ 
ping  with  rain  he  was  a  noble  figure.  Behind  him  and  around  him 
was  arranged  an  artistic  setting  which  must  have  filled  his  heart  with 
pride.  He  was  wishing  that  his  thirty-six  brothers  could  see  him  now. 

The  color  scheme  was  purple  and  white.  Streamers  and  painted 
windows,  sidewalks,  railings,  pillars  proclaimed  these  colors  lo  high 
heaven. 
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Mysterious  Doin’ s — Continued 


“Odds  fisli,”  shrieked  the  noble  head  of  the  college  and  his  prime 
minister,  the  Baron  de  Spanton.  “What  horror  is  this?  Kick  out  some¬ 
body!  Expel  the  school!  Bring  out  the  royal  bloodhounds!  Page  Mr. 
Hawkshaw.” 


There  was  at  least  one  clue.  M.  Reuben  Dean,  the  excellent  custo¬ 
dian,  had  met  with  the  Chevelier  de  la  Werner  on  the  campus  on  the 
night  of  the  horror.  Promptly  the  suspicioned  one  was  expelled. 

Shocked  at  seeing  this  fatal  turn  of  affairs,  the  secret  seven  re¬ 
solved  to  tell  all — at  least  a  part  of  it,  and  plead  for  mercy  for  the  ousted 
one  as  well  as  for  themselves. 


An  imposing  sight,  surely.  There  were  the  Due  de  Whalen,  the 
Earl  de  Osborne,  Marquis  Cable,  Lord  Christy,  Reginald  de  la  Ruttman, 
Sir  Hunsickcr,  and  the  ill-fated  Chevelier  de  la  Werner.  Their  tears 
would  have  melted  a  heart  of  stone.  They  did.  At  the  penalty  of 
losing  various  hours  of  credit  and  the  task  of  washing  clean  the  de¬ 
filed  pillars  of  the  college,  these  ambitious  Juniors  were  freed. 


From  which  let  us  draw  a  moral.  One  does  not  have  to  be  an  ar¬ 
tist  to  draw  a  moral.  It  involves  less  trouble  even  than  drawing  a 
salary. 

Hear,  then,  oh  college  students!  Never,  never  attempt  the  Big  Ben 
stuff.  The  faculties  of  colleges  are  inclined  to  be  quiet,  and  they  love 
their  little  siesta.  Following  their  example,  the  students  are  likewise. 
Let  them  sleep.  And  never,  never  be  a  member  of  the  Junior  Class. 
For  if  you  do,  you  cannot  fulfill  the  first  part  of  this  moral. 
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Amy  (picking  up  a  piece  of  iron 
ore  in  Chem.  Lab.) — “Say,  Mr. 
Hottenstein,  how  do  you  get  iron 
out  of  this?” 

Hot. — “We  smelt  it.” 

Amy  C.  sniffed  at  the  lump  of 
ore.  “Ridiculous,”  she  said. 
“Look,  I  smelt  it  and  it  is  still 
ore.” 


“Oh,  Art,  you  will  have  to  he 
brave  to  stand  out  there  in  the 
dark  on  duty!” 

“Yes,  hut  a  little  practice  before 
I  go  will  help  a  lot.” 


Coach — “Who’s  the  smallest 
man  on  earth?” 

Spike — “The  soldier  who  went 
to  sleep  on  his  watch.” 


Bill  Pfahl  (bringing  in  some 
jokes  for  the  Tel-Buch) — “I  have 
some  peaches  here.” 

Joke  Editor  (after  perusing 
them) — “I  guess  we’ll  can  them!” 


Shaffer — “What  did  your  father 
say  when  you  told  him  that  my 
love  for  you  was  like  a  gushing 
river?” 

Martha — “He  said,  ‘Dam  it!’” 


Bob  Christy — “1  could  dance  to 
heaven  with  you.” 

Helene — “Can  you  reverse?” 


Mrs.  Thompson — “Why  d  i  d 
Hannibal  cross  the  Alps?” 

Alex. — “For  the  same  reason 
that  the  hen  crossed  the  road.  Ha, 
ha,  y  o  u  can’t  catch  me  on 
puzzles.” 


Daddy  (in  Psychology) — “Can 
anyone  here  call  up  an  image  and 
think  he  sees  it?” 

Dutch — “Yes,  I  can.” 

Daddy — “Because  if  he  can 
there  is  something  wrong  with  his 
mind.” 


Dean  Spanton — “There  is  much 
real  meat  in  Bacon.” 
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Your  Girl  and  Electricity 

When  your  girl  is  sulky  and  will  not  speak — Exciter. 
If  she  talks  too  long — Interrupter. 

If  she  gets  too  excited  — Controller. 

If  her  way  of  thinking  is  not  yours — Converter. 

If  she  is  willing  to  come  half  way — Meter. 

If  she  will  come  all  the  way — Receiver. 

If  she  wants  to  go  further — Conductor. 

If  she  would  go  still  further — Dispatcher. 

If  she  wants  to  be  an  angel — Transformer. 

If  she  goes  up  in  the  air — Condenser. 

If  she  wants  chocolates — Feeder. 


0  Pappy,  how  shining  the  stars  are  tonight — 

They  were  never  so  twinkly  before. 

Run,  run,  get  your  telescope  out  of  the  shed 
And  look  at  their  brilliance  some  more. 

If  I  were  on  Mars  with  you  and  my  friends, 

We’d  swim  those  canals  all  alone : 

In  an  Old  Town  canoe,  with  a  jokebook  or  two, 

We’d  sail  o’er  the  whole  canal  zone. 

We  would  visit  the  sun  and  see  the  sun  spots, 

Run  races  around  Saturn’s  rings; 

We’d  tell  Old  Orion  to  kill  the  big  bull. 

Pluck  a  feather  from  Pegasus’  wings. 

We’d  get  the  goat  of  the  charioteer. 

And  kill  all  the  snakes  in  the  skies. 

We’d  trim  the  bear’s  tail  to  its  proper  length, 

And  see  where  Aquilla  still  flies. 

We’d  all  go  a-hunting  and  take  the  two  dogs, 

With  Rootes  along  for  a  guide; 

And  cook  the  jack-rabbit  (provided  we  caught  him). 
And  strip  off  the  old  lion’s  hide. 

We’d  charter  the  Argo,  and  towed  by  the  Swan 
Would  cover  the  celestial  dome; 

And  tell  wondrous  tales  of  our  friends  in  the  skies 
To  the  common  folks  back  here  at  home. 
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Ethel — “When  will  there  he 
twenty-five  letters  in  the  alpha¬ 
bet?” 

Duke — “When  U  and  I  are 
one.” 


Prof. — “What  is  sleep?” 
Bunnell — “Sleep’s  what  y  o  u 
have  to  do  in  the  morning  after 
you’ve  been  out  all  night.” 


“Eavesdropping !”  exclaimed 
Adam,  as  his  wife  fell  out  of  the 
fig  tree. 


Harriet — “I  woke  up  last  night 
with  a  terrible  sensation  that  my 
new  watch  was  gone.  The  im¬ 
pression  was  so  strong  that  I  got 
up  and  looked.” 

Helen — “Well,  was  it  gone?” 

Harriet — “No,  hut  it  was  go¬ 
ing.” 

The  Nerviest  Folks  in  the 
World 

The  guy  who  borrows  your 
dress  suit  to  take  your  girl  to  a 
dance. 

The  professor  who  prescribes 
his  own  text-book  for  use  in  the 
course. 

The  section  instructor  who  bor¬ 
rows  your  lead  pencil  to  mark 
your  paper  “D.” 

The  man  who  borrows  a  dol¬ 
lar  from  his  barber  to  buy  a 
safety  razor. 


Jones — “Since  you  lost  that  bet, 
I  think  I  can  claim  that  forfeit.” 

Alta — “I  really  don't  know 
what  you  mean,  and  besides, 
someone  might  see  us.” 


Fox — “Where  do  you  worship 
this  beautiful  Sunday  evening?” 

Werner — “At  8  08  Ardmore 
Ave.” 


Pete — “Say,  Vy,  where  is  the 
best  place  to  hold  the  world’s 
fair?” 

Vy — “You  can’t  get  me — 
around  the  waist.” 


Mrs.  Thompson — “Your  answer 
reminds  me  of  Quebec.” 
Holloway — “How’s  that  ?” 

Mrs.  T. — “Because  it  is  founded 
on  such  a  high  bluff.” 


“What’s  going  to  keep  me  from 
kissing  you?” 

“My  goodness!” 


Ofiicer  (to  recruit) — “You’re 
Greene,  aren’t  you.” 

Becruit — “Say,  boss,  wait  ’till 
you  see  the  rest.” 


Ah,  a  new  hook  just  out,  pub¬ 
lished  by  a  Buchtelite — “How 
Two  Can  Study  As  One.”  Ask 
Duke  Lidyard. 


He  kissed  her  rosy  lips, 

Just  kissed  them  in  a  frolic, 

But,  oh,  it  was  a  dear,  dear 
kiss. 

For  he  died  of  painter’s  colic. 


Griffiths — “Gee,  my  neck  feels 
warm !” 

Bill  B. — “  I  thought  I  smelled 
rubber  burning!” 
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Bill  Pfahl — “I  want  you  to 
know  that  I  don’t  stand  on 
trifles.” 

Butler  (looking  at  Bill’s  feet) 
“Well,  I  should  say  you  don’t!” 


Waiter — “How  will  you  have 
your  steak,  sir?” 

Prof.  Spanton  (after  teaching 
a  class  in  Bible  Lit.) — “Well  done, 
good  and  faithful  servant.” 


“What  is  Art  Knowlton  limp¬ 
ing  around  for  ?” 

“Why,  he  fell  in  love  and  broke 
his  engagement.” 


Harold  Snyder — “It  would  be  a 
mighty  dull  world  for  you  girls 
if  all  the  men  should  suddenly 
leave  it.” 

Marion — “Oh,  we  should  still 
have  you  college  boys  left.” 


Prof.  Spanton — “I  am  tempted 
to  give  a  test.” 

Jack  Griffith — “Yield  not  to 
temptation,  for  yielding  is  a  sin.” 


Father — “Isn’t  that  young  man 
gone  yet?” 

“No,  father,  hut  I’ve  got  him 
going.” 


The  girl — “My  father  says  there 
is  a  movement  on  foot — ” 

The  youth  (with  visible  alarm) 
—“I  think  I  had  better  go.” 

Prof. — “What!  Forgotten  your 
pencil  again?  What  would  you 
think  of  a  soldier  who  went  to 
war  without  a  gun?” 

Moore — “I’d  think  he  was  an 
officer,  sir.” 


“What  kind  of  stoves  did  pre¬ 
historic  men  have?” 

“Mountain  ranges.” 
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Joe — “I  have  your  permission 
to  call  this  evening?” 

Helen — “I  shall  be  very  pleased 
but  don’t  forget  that  our  lights 
go  out  at  ten  o’clock.” 

Joe — “That’s  fine.  I’ll  he  there 
promptly  at  ten.” 


“That  dress  you  wore  to  the 
Prom,  was  certainly  a  song!” 
“So?  What  song?” 

“Sweet  and  Low.” 


Prof. — “Write  a  short  theme  on 
the  subject  of  baseball.” 

Bright  Stude — “Rain,  no  game.” 


Mrs.  Thompson — “Where  was 
Solomon’s  Temple?” 

’21 — “Do  you  think  I  don't 
know  anything?” 

Mrs.  T. — “Where  was  it,  then?” 
’21 — “Why!  On  the  side  of  his 
head,  of  course.” 


“One  of  our  members  lost  his 
reason  last  night.” 

“How  terrible!  How  did  it 
happen  ?” 

“Why,  he  had  one  when  he  left 
the  frat.,  but  he  forgot  it  before 
he  got  home.” 


Captain  Harris  “Hey,  Keating, 
where  are  you  going  with  that  hit 
and  brace?” 

Keating — “I’m  going  to  drill.” 


The  young  man  carefully  re¬ 
moved  the  cigars  from  his  vest 
pocket  and  placed  them  on  the 
piano.  Then  he  opened  his  arms. 
But  the  girl  did  not  flutter  to 
them. 

“You,”  she  said,  coldly,  “have 
loved  before.” 


Sergeant  Christy  (drilling  awk¬ 
ward  squad) — “Company!  At¬ 
tention,  company,  lift  up  your  left 
leg  and  hold  it  straight  out  in 
front  of  3rou. ” 

One  of  the  squad  held  out  his 
right  leg  by  mistake.  This  brought 
his  right-hand  companion’s  left 
leg  and  his  own  right  leg  close  to¬ 
gether.  Christy,  seeing  this,  ex¬ 
claimed  angrily: 

“And  who  is  that  fellow  over 
there  holding  up  both  legs?” 


Duke — “Darlin’,  I  swear  that 
my  love  is  enduring.” 

She  (yawning) — “She  certainly 


Sayin’s 

Dis  worl’s  made  up  o’  lots  o’  fokes; 
Some  big,  some  small  an’  weak. 

An’  some  is  liars  an'  some  is  good, 
An’  haughty  some,  an’  some  is  meek. 
But,  Hon’y,  yo’  jest  let  ’em  ’lone, 
Yo’ll  see  whut  dey  amounts, 

'Taint  whut  dey  is  o’  whut  de}7  ain't, 
It's  whut  3ro’  is  dat  counts. 
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ROASTS 


Wants  of  A  Few 

A  real  case  . . . 

A  dreamy  Waltz  . . . . 

A  sure  hair  restorer  . . . 

A  cure  for  blushing . . . 

More  dates  . 

Some  loafers  . . . _. 

More  height  . 

Some  sense  . 

A  Hudson  Super-Six  . . 

More  nights  to  go  fussing  . . 

One  more  job  . . . 

A  conceit  destroyer  . 

An  automatic  giggler  . . . . 

More  scandal  . 

A  fattener  . . . 

Some  one  to  love  her  . 

More  military  drill  . . 

Her  fortune  told  . 

A  lovely  woman  . 

A  perfect  disposition  . 

Ten  minutes  more  sleep  . . .. 

Dancing  lessons  . 

A  new  joke  . 

A  man  to  walk  home  with  her . 

A  freckle  eradicator  . . 

A  sweet  smile  . 

Something  to  kick  about  . . 

A  sunny  disposition  . . . 

Two  pink  eyes  . 

More  space  in  his  car  . 

Someone  to  kid  me  . 

A  pep  restorer . 


. . Bob  Christy 

_ Oscar  Hunsickcr 

. Doc  Elstein 

. Howdy  Myers 

. Ruth  Magennis 

.Men’s  Club  Rooms 

. Harriet  Burt 

. Rolland  Fox 

. Holloway 

. Hottenstein 

. Bill  Avery 

. Holmwood 

. Harold  Bruner 

. ...Helen  Shaffer 

. Isabel  Hower 

...Katherine  Graham 

. Roland  Palmer 

. . Amy  Cunnington 

. Griffith 

. Osborne 

. ..Manthey 

. ...Marion  Bierce 

. “Tibbie”  Tibbitts 

. “Peg”  Washburn 

. Lucille  Hamlin 

. Ruttman 

. . Kennedy 

. “Lukie”  Olin 

. Emmons 

. ...Bunnell 

Marcella  Alexander 
. B.  Bruner 
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Did  You  Ever  See 

Prof.  Sturtevant  give  an  “E”? 

“Daddy”  Olin  without  a  smile? 

“Pappy”  Egbert  on  his  grouchy  day  ? 

Young  Doc.  Spcidel’s  girl’s  picture? 

“Goat”  Rockwell  without  a  goatee? 

“Ikev”  Span  ton  dismiss  a  class  early? 

D  can  Thompson  with  no  new  war  news? 

“Ma”  Hitchcock  studying  a  French  lesson? 

Doc.  Plowman  around  school  on  Friday? 

“Hez.”  Simmons  with  nothing  to  do? 

Hardgrove  hold  his  Bacteriology  class? 

“Maw”  Findley  smile  in  the  Library? 

A.  A.  Shapiro  without  a  good  word  for  himself? 

Coach  Sefton  hanging  around  Buchtel  Hall  with  the  girls? 

Dean  Ayer  climb  a  telephone  pole  in  his  Overland? 

“Weazel”  March  without  his  glasses? 

“Ichabod”  Cullum  without  a  physics  text-book? 

Mrs.  Weiler  drink  milk  out  of  a  bottle? 

Prof.  Bulger  teaching  Spanish  ? 

WELL,  NEITHER  DID  WE! 

“Students  wishing  employment  at  five  dollars  or  better  per  day 
during  the  Summer,”  reads  an  unsigned  want  ad. 

We  never  could  understand  why  people  wouldn’t  sign  their  jokes. 


I  don’t  like  the  hill  at  the  Colonial.  Let’s  see  what  the  Empress 
has  on ??????? 


You  who  think  our  jokes  are  poor. 
Would  straight  way  change  your  views, 
Should  you  compare  the  ones  we  use, 
With  those  which  we  refuse. 
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September  17 — Hello!  How  are  you?  What  did  you  do  this  summer? 
September  18 — We  part  with  our  summer’s  savings. 

September  19 — The  green  freshies  buy  chapel  seats — twenty-five  cents 
a  year  or  two  for  forty  cents  (take  your  girl  with  you). 

September  20 — The  freshies  wake  up;  they  want  their  money  back! 
First  drill  practice. 

September  21 — Football  practice  begins;  all  the  huskies  report. 
September  22 — “Judge”  Rogers  comes  hanging  around  again. 
September  24 — We  now  begin  to  study — a  necessary  evil  in  the  course 
of  events. 

September  25 — Walter  Holmwood  flirts  with  the  Biology  girls.  Now 
Walter,  you  stop  right  this  minute! 

September  26 — Captain  R.  Daniel  Fox  of  the  Royal  Horse  Marines  enters 
with  his  usually  enlightening  conversation. 

September  27 — Freshmen  elections. 

September  28 — All  those  eligible  for  the  knitting  team  report  to  the  rhet¬ 
oric  office  for  preliminary  instructions.  Urge  your  friends  to  join! 
September  29 — Muskingum,  3;  Akron,  33. 

October  1 — Back  to  Central  time  again.  How  many  were  late  to  school? 
October  2 — Mrs.  Thompson’s  tea  for  Freshmen  girls. 

October  3 — Oh,  look!  Carl  Shaffer  has  one  of  those  Freshman  girls 
under  his  fatherly  care. 

October  4 — There  was  a  man  named  Werner, 

Who  woke  up  one  night  with  a  yell. 

“Gee,  I  dreamt  I  paid  my  last  year’s  class  dues,” 

And  straightway  to  sleep  then  he  fell. 

October  5 — Woman’s  League  “Knitting”  Spread — biggest  crowd  for 
years. 

Men’s  Smoker  and  Rally. 

October  6 — Heidelberg,  34;  Akron,  6.  Ouch! 

But  “Scotty”  made  the  touchdown. 

October  8 — “Bodey”  comes  to  school  without  taking  his  milk  bath! 
October  9— We  get  bawled  out  again  in  “Military.”  Oh,  how  we  love 
our  teacher. 

October  10 — First  monthly  reports  are  out. 

Though  some  may  flunk  and  some  may  pass, 

Reports  go  on  forever. 
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Calendar — Continued 

October  11 — Freshman-Sophomore  Contest: 

Free-for-all  fight  in  mud; 

Freshman  parade; 

Freshmen  run  up  colors  on  flag  pole. 

October  12 — Purple  and  White  well  displayed — some  Juniors!!!! 

Men’s  Smoker  and  Rally — “Night-shirt  parade.” 

Phi  Mu  Rushing  Party. 

October  13 — Reserve,  0;  Akron,  33. 

Rig  bon-fire  on  Campus. 

October  15 — Rally  in  Ruchtel  Hall.  Speeches  by  team. 

Football  Ranquet  at  Stowe  Tavern. 

October  16 — Ann  and  “Spike”  were  hanging  around  the  halls  again! 
October  17 — “Duke”  Lidyard  has  captured  a  Freshman  girl’s  heart. 
October  18 — The  Seniors  are  beginning  to  feel  the  dignity  of  their 
positions. 

October  19 — Kappa  Kappa  Gamma  Rushing  Party. 

October  20 — Wooster,  7 ;  Akron,  6. 

October  22 — Herman  went  to  sleep  in  Psychology _ ????? 

October  23 — Mr.  Speidel  talked  with  one  of  the  girls  today.  The  school 
certainly  was  shocked. 

October  24 — Who’s  that?  Oh,  that’s  Doctor  Shapiro!  Doctor?  Yes, 
’Arvard  thrust  a  degree  upon  him. 

October  25 — The  cross-country  team  does  a  little  prancing. 

October  26 — Delta  Gamma  Rushing  Party. 

Men’s  Rally  that  night. 

October  27 — Ohio  Northern,  0;  Akron,  20.  Some  rain. 

October  29 — Sorority  Pledge  Night. 

“Daddy”  Olin  has  trouble  with  “Lizzie” — result  no  logic 

class. 

October 30 — “Fine  day!  Very  fine  day!”  (Ry  permission  of  “Prexy” 
Tuller.) 

October  31 — Those  inconsiderate  girls  are  trying  to  make  Bill  Pfahl  talk. 
November  1 — Gee,  don't  them  there  soldiers  look  perfectly  grand  in 
their  beautiful  uniforms. 

November  2 — First  informal.  Fine  turnout. 

Freshmen,  Freshmen  everywhere! 

November  3 — Mount  Union,  0;  Akron,  19. 

Oberlin  vs.  Akron — cross-country  run.  Oberlin  wins. 
November  5 — “Babby”  washed  her  hair  and  “can’t  do  a  thing  with  it.” 

“Bodey”  washed  his  feet. 

November  6 — Military  Band  makes  its  debut. 

November  7 — Several  of  the  erstwhile  upper  classmen  are  raising  mus¬ 
taches.  They  haven’t  the  price  of  a  shave. 

November  8— Phi  Mu  Dinner  at  Burns’  Club  in  honor  of  National  Pres¬ 
ident. 

November  9 — Presentation  of  Service  Flag  by  Miss  McEbright.  Three 
cheers  for  the  boys  in  service. 

Freshman  Class  Party. 
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Calendar — Continued 

November  12 — Everybody  late.  Reason — no  car  service. 

“Daddy”  gives  his  logic  class  the  fourth  vacation  in  three 
weeks.  Thanks,  “Daddy.” 

November  13 — Unlucky  day.  We  walk  to  school  again.  N.  0.  T.  men 
still  on  vacation. 

November  14 — Little  Carl  went  out  this  eve, 

His  mother  asked  him  whither? 

And  he,  not  wishing  to  deceive, 

Blushingly  answered  “With  ’er.” 

November  15 — Some  of  the  students  get  the  aviation  “hug.”  Stay  on 
earth,  young  man,  stay  on  earth! 

November  16 — Mr.  Woodbury,  an  intimate  friend  of  Emerson,  talks  to 
the  students  in  chapel. 

November  17 — Camp  Sherman,  7;  Akron,  25. 

November  19 — Dr.  Rockwell  dreamt  that  he  became  a  Greek  god.  Ah, 
if  he  could  only  live  in  his  dreams. 

November  20 — Captain  Harris  was  absent  from  drill.  Captain,  oh,  my 
Captain. 

November  21 — Several  of  the  old  college  tea  hounds  were  seen  stagger¬ 
ing  out  of  the  “Busy  Bee  Tea  Shoppe.” 

November  22 — The  same  old  story — move  out  of  the  halls  or  keep  quiet. 

November  23 — Froze  as  usual  in  chapel.  Also  murdered  a  few  of  the 
familiar  songs. 

November  24 — Allegheny,  33;  Akron,  0.  Tough  luck  and  tough  field. 

November  26 — Football  team  starts  on  a  rampage.  Be  careful  now, 
fellers. 

November  27 — Vacation  starts  soon.  So  lay  off  the  studies. 

November  28 — Senior  Party.  Everybody  there. 

November  29 — Thanksgiving  holidays. 

December  1 — Delta  Gamma  luncheon  at  Burns’  Club  in  honor  of  Na¬ 
tional  officer. 

December  3 — Thanksgiving  holidays  over. 

December  4 — Three  finger  nails  gone  and  not  a  word  from  Susie. 

December  5 — Sigma  Beta’s  Winter  Picnic  at  Burns’  Club. 

December  6 — “Elsie”  begins  “vamping”  the  women.  Ladies,  he  careful. 

December  7 — Lone  Star  Dinner  Dance  at  Portage  Country  Club  . 

December  8 — Saturday  again,  well  only  Freshmen  come  to  school  on 
this  day  so  why  worry. 

December  10 — Rolland  Daniel  Fox  cuts  classes  awaiting  the  call  to  the 
trenches. 

December  11 — Ruth  Kaufman  gets  in  the  wrong  Biology  period  and  con¬ 
sequently  becomes  peeved  (as  she  always  does). 

December  12 — Coach  Sefton,  alias  “Major,”  explains  the  deep  puzzles  of 
army  discipline. 

December  13 — Mrs.  Hitchcock  comes  to  school  protected  by  her  better 
half. 

December  14 — Junior  Class  Party.  A  cold  gym  hut  a  “hot”  time  in  the 
Library  Building. 
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Calendar — Continued 

December  15 — Ten  below  zero  and  only  a  shovelful  of  coal  for  the  fur¬ 
nace.  No  school  until  January  2. 

December  25 — Christmas. 

January  2, 1918 — Back  again.  Back  again.  Who  has  their  lessons? 
January  3 — The  Glee  Club  tries  to  organize!  We  sure  have  some 
leather  lungs  in  school! 

January  4 — Basketball  begins!  Captain  Whalen  leads  a  fast  crew. 
Varsity,  39;  Alumni,  9. 

January  5 — Professor  Sturtevant  explains  that  his  name  is  spelled  with 
a  “t”  instead  of  a  “d.”  Who  the  deuce  cares,  anyhow? 

January  7 — Curses,  the  thermometer  falls  again.  Also  Rodnev  S.  and 
Ethel  R. 

January  8 — “Judge”  Rogers  rolls  around  just  a  little  late,  as  usual. 
January  9 — “Prexy”  Tuller  succumbs  to  the  wiles  of  the  upper  class- 
men.  He  attends  the  Folly.  Some  dancers,  eh,  Prexy? 

January  10 — Mrs.  Thompson  came  smiling  to  school  as  usual. 

January  11 — Hiram,  16;  Akron,  45. 

Knowlton  and  Tommy  star. 

January  14 — All  the  great  men  are  dying  and  I  don’t  feel  a  hit  well — 
Rodney  Sutton. 

January  15 — Cable  comes  around  for  class  dues.  Johnny,  get  your  gun! 
January  16 — Terrible  catastrophe!  The  wind  blew  in  Buehtel  Hall. 
January  17 — Men’s  Mixer — Ob,  You  Pipes. 

January  18 — All  hail  the  Founder  of  our  school! 

Wooster,  16;  Akron,  35.  At  Wooster. 

Oh,  boys — “We  Wooster  girls  congratulate  you  on  your 
youth,”  but — look  what  a  feed  3Tou  missed. 

January  21 — On  news  of  unannounced  test.  Dean  Spanton’s  Lit.  Class  es¬ 
capes  via  window — yes,  girls  and  all. 

January  22 — Johnny  aud  Keppy  were  talking  in  the  halls  again  today. 
January  23 — Less  noise  in  the  halls,  studes. 

January  24 — “Shakespeare”  Franklin  begins  to  realize  that  journalism 
and  school  are  two  distinct  things. 

January  25 — Mount  Union,  17;  Akron,  44. 

January  28 — Exam.  Week. 

January  29 — Cram  ! 

January  30 — Slam  ! 

Oscar’s  Birthday — ’Nuf  Sed.  Eh,  Babby? 

January  31 — Exam ! 

February  1 — Second  Informal.  A  well-attended  postponed  celebration. 
February  2 — Baldwin-Wallace,  13;  Akron,  48. 

February  4 — We  spend  our  money  for  the  second  semester. 

Chemistry  Club  Banquet.  Oh,  that  invigorating  walk  to 
Darrowville.  Total  result — one  frozen  ear,  five  frozen 
fingers,  one  frozen  nose,  and  a  frozen  face.  But,  as  Bob 
says,  “WE  had  some  time  after  all.” 

February  5 — Some  raw  recruits  join  the  battalion. 

Greenie  Freshies  all  around. 

Clearly  labeled — “lost,  not  found.” 

February  6 — Twenty-three  new  students  enter  our  school. 
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Calendar — Continued 
February  7 — Slight  suggestions  of  Spring: — 

1.  Sturtevant  dismisses  a  class!!!! 

2.  Oscar  says  “I’ll  hand  that  Tel-Buch  stuff  in  soon 

but  I’m  going  out  every  night  this  week.”  Who 
are  they  all,  Hunny? 

February  8 — Wooster,  15;  Akron,  23. 

Rev.  McCormick  spoke  in  chapel. 

February  9 — All  four  of  the  Greek  class  were  there  on  time. 

February  11 — Roland  Palmer  and  “Tubby”  Wilson  return  to  their  first 
loves.  What?  No,  to  their  Old  Alma  Mater. 

February  12 — The  “rookies”  happen  to  put  their  uniforms  on  backwards. 
February  13 — We  have  a  military  test.  What  happened  to  the  Coach? 
February  14 — The  Battalion  is  reorganized  into  one  Company. 

February  15 — Ohio  Northern,  15;  Akron,  50. 

February  16 — Ah,  me,  ’tis  the  end  of  another  week. 

February  18 — The  pleasing  odor  of  pickled  star  fishes  permeates  the 
atmosphere. 

February  19 — Z  A  E  Informal  Dance  at  Portage  Country  Club. 
February  20 — Duke  Lidyard  was  talking  to  his  Freshman  protege  in  the 
halls  again. 

February  21 — East  Liberty  Y.,  43;  Akron,  33.  Basketball. 

February  22 — Washington’s  Birthday  vacation  (courtesy  of  school  cal¬ 
endar). 

Geneva,  36;  Akron,  29.  Basketball. 

February  23 — Grove  City,  34;  Akron,  32.  Basketball. 

February  25 — Post  mortems  of  the  eastern  trip  are  floating  around  the 
halls. 

February  26 — We  are  ordered  not  to  talk  in  the  halls.  Girls,  I  do  wish 
you  would  be  quiet! 

February  27 — The  Freshman  Class  has  a  gum-chewing  party.  Marcella 
Alexander  won  first  prize. 

Februarv28 — “Judge”  Rogers  drills  a  platoon — good  work.  Judge! 
March  1 — Case,  25;  Akron,  23.  Good  my  fond  love  (State  Cham¬ 
pionship)  ;  we  needs  must  part  again ! 

March  2 — Keep  up  the  fighting  spirit.  We  get  a  vacation  this  month. 
March  4 — Test  Week  again. 

March  5 — The  songs  of  March:  Slush — Bain — Mud! 

March  6 — News  article — Why  Boys  Leave  Home — by  Sturtevant,  in  ten 
chapters. 

March  7 — Noiseless  Thursdav!  Even  the  library  was  quiet  for  once. 
March  8 — Capital  City,  28;  Akron,  18.  Basketball. 

March  9 — Wittenberg,  18;  Akron,  25.  Basketball. 

March  11 — Track  season  begins.  Who  dares  to  censure  the  suits? 

March  12— The  new  Freshmen  women  bother  Miss  Findley. 

March  13 — Coach  Sefton  is  fooled — no  one  appears  for  military. 

March  14 — No,  he  wasn’t.  He  drilled  us  twice  as  hard  to  teach  us  a 
lesson  in  discipline. 

March  15 — Woman’s  League  Spread — big  feed — regular  time — much 
dance — speeches  and  everythin’. 

March  16 — Senior  prom  announced  for  April  5tli.  Get  out  your  soup 
and  fish,  fellows. 
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Calendar — Continued 

March  18 — Herman  Werner  brings  his  Jazz  to  school  today. 

March  19— Ain’t  it  a  grand  and  glorious  feeling  when  the  spring  is  in  the 
air? 

March  20 — Test  in  Military. 

March  21 — The  army  takes  a  hike  to  Old  Portage.  Rolland  Fox  got  a 
free  egg  shampoo.  Ask  him  how! 

March  22— All  the  men  had  sore  feet.  Doctor  Nesbitt  spoke  in  chapel. 

Rosy  dreams  of  Easter  Vacation  evaporate. 

March  23 — We  are  informed  that  school  will  close  on  June  5. 

March  25— Mr.  Speidel  (soon  to  be  Doctor)  announces  his  engagement. 
March  26 — No  Military  this  week. 

March  27 — Oh.  Girls,  did  you  see  those  track  men?  No,  I  didn’t?  I  was 
ashamed  to  look. 

March  28 — Stay  away  from  the  Gardens,  boys,  or  Doc.  Plowman  may 
see  you.  He’s  the  new  censor  of  dances. 

March  29 — Our  Spring  Vacation — Good  Friday. 

March  30— Oh,  boy,  lam  glad  I  didn’t  have  any  Saturday  class. 

April  1 — Yes.  a  few  of  us  got  fooled. 

April  2 — Raseball  season  begins. 

April  3 — Spring  has  flown.  Winter  returns. 

April  4 — Coach  Sefton  is  in  his  usual  good  humor. 

April  5 — Baseball— Case,  3;  Akron,  10.  Good! 

Senior  Prom.  Oh,  you  boiled  shirts ! 

April  6 — Akron  U.  Company  marches  in  Liberty  Day  Parade. 

April  8 — Prof.  Tuller  hears  from  his  fiancee.  It's  all  over,  fellows, 
it’s  all  over  what?  The  powder  on  her  face. 

April  9 — No  drill— rain.  Too,  too,  too  had! 

April  10 — Rodney  bursts  forth  in  all  his  splendor.  Oh,  girls! 

April  11 — Why  not  discipline  the  faculty,  too? 

April  12 — Carl  Gilbert  got  a  hair  cut! 

April  13 — Lost — A  watch,  by  a  little  boy  with  both  hands  broken  off 
and  a  dirty  face.  Return  to  Ping  Rodie. 

April  15 — Tests  this  week!  Be  where? 

April  16 — Babby  gets  a  bid  to  the  Camp  Sherman  Military  Ball.  Luck! 
April  17 — Useless  Fox  returns  to  the  trenches. 

April  18 — Bill  Pfahl  slips  and  breaks  his  shoe  strings. 

April  19 — Prof.  Richardson  of  the  Falls  spoke  in  chapel. 

Third  Informal — Oh,  boy! 

April  20 — Track  meet  with  Case — Case  won — ouch! 

April  22 — Juniors  hold  their  first  class  party. 

April  23 — Sefton  does  not  show  up!  Hurrah! 

April  24 — Mrs.  Hitchcock  smiles  to  everyone.  It’s  raining  now! 

April  25 — The  Gardens  gets  some  new  attractions! 

April  26 — Welker  gets  his  face  pushed  in  some  pie. 

April  27 — The  surveyors  of  the  school  lay  out  a  few  farms  on  the 
campus. 

April  29 — Juniors  hold  their  second  class  party.  Some  time! 

April  30 — Oh  dear,  oh  dear,  oh  boy,  oh  boy,  oh  gee,  oh  gosh,  oh  golly— 
Apologies  to  Gulick. 
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TEL-BUCH 


The  editors  of  Tel-Buch,  1918,  are  sincerely 
grateful  to  the  following  students  for  their  as¬ 
sistance  : 

Mabel  Babcock 
Louis  Berrodin 
Marion  Bierce 
John  Cable 
Clande  Emmons 
Ralph  Frase 
Jack  Griffith 
Olive  Henegan 
John  Henderson 
Jack  Kennedy 
Helen  Kepler 
Dewey  Lidyard 
Helene  Martin 
Miss  McEbright 
Martha  Means 
Harold  Musser 
Lucretia  Olin 
Joe  Osborne 
Marguerite  Place 
Walter  Purdy 
Robert  Rowse 
Mr.  Speidel 
Hazel  Stevenson 
Nina  Urpman 
Charles  Whalen 
Hollie  Williams 
Cecile  Wolf 
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Buchtel  Hall 
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Municipal  University 
of  Akron 


The  University  Offers  Courses  in  the 
Following  Schools: 

BUCHTEL  COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL  ARTS 

Regular  four-year  college  courses  leading  to  the  degrees  A.  B.  or 
B.  S.  A  course  in  the  chemistry  of  rubber.  Combination  courses 
with  Ohio  State  University  in  iaw  and  agriculture.  Combination 
courses  with  Western  Reserve  Medical  School.  Such  combina¬ 
tion  courses  between  college  and  professional  schools  save  the 
student  one  year’s  time  in  obtaining  both  degrees.  Arrangements 
of  this  kind  may  be  made  with  most  first-class  professional  schools 
in  the  country.  Courses  for  the  training  of  teachers  are  also 
given  in  co-operation  with  the  City  Normal  School. 

THE  COLLEGE  OF  ENGINEERING 

Offers  a  five-year  course  in  various  branches  of  engineering  and 
in  business  training  on  the  Cincinnati  plan  (alternate  two  week 
periods  in  school  and  shop). 

THE  CURTIS  SCHOOL  OF  HOME  ECONOMICS 

Gives  a  four-year  course  of  college  grade  in  home  economics.  The 
sciences  of  chemistry,  physics,  botany,  zoology  and  bacteriology 
furnish  a  basis  for  specialized  work  in  the  chemistry  and  prepa¬ 
ration  of  food,  sanitation,  dietetics,  etc. 

THE  DEPARTMENT  OF  MUNICIPAL  CO-OPERATION 

This  department  is  not,  strictly  speaking,  a  teaching  unit  of  the 
University.  It  does,  however,  give  advanced  students  opportunity 
to  enter  practically  into  the  activities  of  city  work,  such  as  chemi¬ 
cal,  physical,  and  bacteriological  testing  for  various  city  depart¬ 
ments,  all  of  which  is  done  by  the  University,  also  into  sociological 
work  in  connection  with  the  City  Board  of  Health  and  the  Charity 
organizations. 

THE  EVENING  CLASSES 

Offer  opportunity  to  employed  persons  to  obtain  college  training 
in  nearly  every  department  of  the  institution. 


Address  President  P.  R.  Kolbe  or 

Secretary  C.  R.  Olin  for  Information 
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I  The  Bruner- Goodhue- Cooke  1 
|  Granz  Agency  Go.  I 

BUSINESS  ESTABLISHED  1870 

General  Insurance,  Real  Estate,  Loans,  Abstracts 
and  Notary  Work.  We  represent  twenty-one  large 
Insurance  Companies  with  nearly  $200,000,000 
assets.  Guarantee  Prompt  and  Satisfactory  Service. 

South  Main  Street  and  Viaduct  Akron,  Ohio 

Ohio  State  Phone  2794.  Bell  Phone  7015 


—  iiimimimimimi 


The 

Akron 

Selle 

Co. 


Maurice  A.  Knight 


Auto  Painting  and 
Trimming 

m 

S.  High  and  Chestnut  Sts. 


Manufacturer  of  Acid- 
Proof  Chemical  Stoneware, 
Acid  Brick,  Special  Ware 
and  Pipe 


Office  and  Factory,  Kelly  Avenue 
Bell  Phone  1987.  East  Akron,  Ohio 
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This  Book 

Was  made  possible  thru  the 
co-operation  and  support  of 
our  advertisers. 

Before  laying  the  book  aside, 
let  us  glance  over  the  list  of 
these  friends  of  our  school 
and  give  to  them  the  same 
co-operation  and  suppor  tthat 
they  have  given  us. 
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THE  DIRECT  LINE 

To  the  Cities  and  Lakes  of  Northern  Ohio 


Cleveland 

Canal  Dover 

Wadsworth 

Akron 

Cuyahoga  Falls 

Bedford 

Canton 

Kent 

N  avarre 

Massillon 

Ravenna 

North  Canton 

Barberton 

Uhrichsville 

Strasburg 

New  Philadelphia 

Kenmore 

Beach  City 

Myers  Lake  Park 

Lake  Brady 

Lakeside  Park 

Silver  Lake  Park 

Springfield  Lake 

Bedford  Glens 

“The  Dustless  Way” 

The  Northern  Ohio  Traction  &  Light  Co. 


Actual 

Business 

i  n  1 1 1  im  i  n  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  ii  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  ii  i  in  i  in  i  ii  in  1 1  ii  1 1 1  ii  1 1 1 1 1 1 1  in  in  in  1 1  ii  i  ii  1 1 1 1  mu  in  mu  in  min  n  i  ii  1 1 1 1  mu  ||  1 1 1  in  mu  min  1 1|  iiiiiiiiiinii 

The  Strand 

College 

paramount 

A  school  of  the  high- 

i  c  t  u  r  e  s 

est  standing  devoted 
to  the  most  intelligent 
service  to  business 
and  the  greatest  effi¬ 
ciency  of  the  student. 

Popular  Prices 

Prospectus  on  request. 

Orchestra  and  Organ 
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The  First-Second 
National  Bank 

::  OF  AKRON  :: 


A  Bank  for  All  People.  Safe,  Sound, 
Secure  :  :  Assets,  $12,000,000 


The  Peoples  Savings  &  Trust  Co. 

At  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 


The  1  ove  of  money  is  a  vice — 
The  right  use  of  money  is  a  virtue. 

To  use  it  you  must  have  it  and  to  have  it  there  is 
no  surer  way  than  to  save  it  through  our  Savings 
Department. 
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Compliments  of 

THE  SWINEHART  TIRE  AND  RUBBER  CO. 

AKRON,  OHIO 
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OUR  RUBBER  L,\B 


tllll  <$t 


The  Latest  Dance  Records 


Played  by  such  Orchestras  as 
Joseph  Smith’s  Society  Orchestra 
The  Waldorf-Astoria  Dance  Or¬ 
chestra,  or  Earl  Fuller’s  Famous 
Jass  Band,  may  always  be  had  at 


The  M.  O’Neil  Co. 


\  ictrola  Department 


Third  Floor 


MCTROLAS  ON  EASY  TERMS 


;  iimmm'iiiiiHiiiiiiniii. 


1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  — 


THE  AKRON  NEWS  CO. 


17  South  Main  Street 

FtNE  STATIONERY 
ENGRAVING 


—  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 : 1 1 1 1  ■  1 1  i  1 1 1 1 


1 1 : 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 


“Brochon 


99 


Fraternity  Jewelers 

Novelties,  Favors,  Stationery,  Dance  Programs,  Invitations 

230  West  Superior  Street 

CHICAGO,  ILL. 
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Dodge’s 

*‘A  Furniture  Store  Since  ’54” 


«5 


Sumner 

Butter 


Furniture,  Carpets 
Rugs,  Draperies 
Stoves,  Dinner 
Sets  and  Phonographs 


“ Made  in  Akron  " 


Always  Fresh 


Quality 

Is  Our  Hobby 

C12> 

El  Verso,  10c  Havana  Cigar 
Swift,  10c  Cigar 

Abram  Clark  San  Felice 
Ology 

High-Grade  6c  Cigars 

| 

I  J.M.  Doran  &  Co. 

Distributors 

77  East  Mill  Street 

4Miil(llliiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii . .  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


Both  Phones 

Butte 

IBank 

Wm.  H.  Evans 
Secretary  and  Treasurer 

General  Banking 
Business 

Corner  Mill  and  Howard  Streets 

Akron,  Ohio 
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JUST  BECAUSE 

The  Advertisements  are 
in  the  back  of  the  book 

DON’T  THINK 

that  they  aren’t  important. 
Without  advertisements 
this  book  wouldn't  ^ 


BE 


. . .  lllllllll!ll!l!l!llll!lllll!l!!lllll!l!lllll!li;ni|!||||||i|||||!!  J 


Mr.  Car-Owner  is  Thinking 


Ribbed 


or  Safety 
Treads 


As  j)ou  stand  at  the  window  and  watch  the 
cars  roll  by — you’re  thinking. 


You  are  up  against  a  brand  nev?  proposition. 
It  is  WAR — and  America  is  not  used  to  war. 


And  the  HARDEST  thing  you  are  think¬ 
ing  about  is  true  E  C  O  N  O  M  Y.  All 
America  is  astonished  to  find  herself  forced 
to  bu^  care  fully. 


So  it  is  not  astonishing  that  real  Values  have 
arisen  to  the  surface  like  rich  cream  on  the 
morning’s  milk. 

Cars  "Will  run,  more  than  ever,  and  tires  cost 
money.  And  the  tire  they  are  buying,  in 
greater  and  greater  volume,  is  the  Goodrich 
Silvertov^n. 


SILVER  TOWN 
TIRES 
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Harder  than  Ever  This  Year  ! 


For  ;9ears  we  have  told  you  of  Silvertoxtfn’s 
economy  value.  HovJ  it  saves  so  materially 
on  fuel  (and  eack  gallon  kelps  just  tkat 
many  miles  on  tke  xtfay  to  Berlin),  kow  it  is 
practically  immune  from  stone  kruises  and 
very  kard  to  puncture;  of  its  cabled  carcass- 
strengtk  and  its  velvety  riding  qualities. 

Tkousands  of  American  car-owners  learned 
tke  Silvertov^n  Economy)  lesson  years  ago. 
Wky  don’t  })ou  learn  it  now  ? 

THE  B.  F.  GOODRICH  RUBBER  GO. 

Factories:  Local  Branch: 

AKRON,  OHIO  Main  &  Cedar  Streets 


^4£) 


Clinchers  I 
or  Straight 
Beads 


S.  &  Or/  S 

Portage  Brand 

Coffee,  Teas  and  Cocoa 

Are  the  Best  of  the  Good  Ones 

THE  F.  0.  SCHUMACHER  CO. 

64  South  Howard  Street 

AKRON  --------  OHIO 


The  Hardware  &  Supply  Go. 

WEST  MARKET  STREET 

Builders’  Hardware,  Factory  Supplies 
Automobile  and  Electrical  Specialties 
Cutlery  Tools 


Compliments  of 

The  American  Sewer  Pipe  Co. 


THE  ROBINSON  CLAY  PRODUCT  CO 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

SEWER  PIPE  FIRE  BRICK 
Stoneware  and  Other  Clay  Products 


III! 


THE  MANUFACTURERS’ 
RUBBER  &  SUPPLY  CO. 


Mechanical  Rubber  Goods 
and  Mill  Supplies 


Brown-Graves- Vincent  Co. 

Sasli,  Doors  and 
Interior  Finish 


AKRON  -  -  -  OHIO 


'llllllllllllillll!llll!llllillllllllll[]lllllllllll!llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllllll!llllllillllllllllllllll!llllllll 

The  M.  S.  Long  Co. 

FLATIRON  BLDG. 


Cigars,  Tobacco,  News 
Flashlight  Materials  and  an(|  Sporting  Goods 

Mazda  Lamps 


THE  PURITY  STORE 

6  South  Howard  Street 


The  Kind  of  Soles  You  Need 


When  you  analyze  your  shoe  problem 
carefully,  you  are  bound  to  consider  chiefly 
what  kind  of  soles  you  need. 

You  need  flexible  soles — to  be  easy  on 
the  feet  and  do  away  with  the  old  torture 
of  breaking  in. 

You  need  waterproof  soles — to  protect 
against  dampness. 

You  need  soles  that  resist  slipping  and 
so  make  walking  safer. 

You  need  long-wearing  soles  to  reduce 
shoe  expense. 

There  are  such  soles — Neolin  Soles,  de¬ 
veloped  by  scientists  to  have  all  of  the  qual¬ 
ities  soles  should  have. 

Learn  the  comfort,  safety,  and  economy 
of  Neolin  Soles.  Give  yourself  the  treat  of 
wearing  them. 

They  cost  no  more  than  other  soles  to 
start  with  and  they  save  much  by  their  lone 
service. 

When  you  ask  for  Neolin  Soles,  look  for 
the  Neolin  trademark  underneath.  Mark 
that  mark;  stamp  it  on  your  memory; 
Neolin — the  trade  symbol  for  a  never- 
changing  quality  product  of 

The  Goody  ear  Tire  8  Rubber  Company 

AKRON,  OHIO 

fleolin  Soles 

'Trade  Mark.  Reg  U  S  Pat  Off. 


Please  Preserve  Silence  in  the  Library 
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The  Men’s  Store  of  Distinction 


“  Hart,  Schaffner  &  Marx 
Good  Clothes  in  the  new 
\  arsity  55  style — hits  for 
college  men. 

Manhattan  Shirts, 
Stetson  and  Borsaline 
Hats 


The  Hoover-Brooks  Co. 


1(>  South  Main  Street 


The  big-style-hits  in  young 
men's  suits  are  those  created 
and  tailored  by  the  House  of 
Kuppenheimer  and  The 
Hirsh  -  Wickwire  Company 


See  them  at 


Kramer’s 

L2d  National  Building 


=  •mu  1 1 1 1  n  mi  ii  i  it  n  mi  i  mu  i 


iiiiiiiiiimi  = 


C.  A.  GODDARD 

Photographer 


Akron  Savings  and  Loan  Building 
Bell  891  Ohio  State  4870 
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1  FALGH  &  FALGH  | 

I  The  Men’s  Store  | 

Furnishers,  Hatters  and  Clothiers 

BUCHTEL  HOTEL  BUILDING 
38  East  Mill  Street  AKBON,  OHIO 

*iiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit»iiii™ . . . iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii . . . . . mill . iiiiim* 
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The  Beacon  Journal 


The  only  newspaper  in  Akron  whose  circulation  has 
been  proved  and  audited  by  the  Audit  Bureau  of 
Circulation.  Its  home  delivery  equals  the  combined 
number  of  the  other  two  papers. 


Gall  Bell  Phone  5056  or 
Ohio  State  Phone  1345 

and  become  a  subscriber 


Compliments  of 

The 

Akron 

Evening 

Times 

Akron’s  Ablest  Newspaper 

75-77  S.  High  Street 


The  Heepe  Co. 
Flowers 

49  South  Main  Street 

AKRON,  OHIO 

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII1IIII!II!IIII!IIII!IIIIIIIIIIIIII!I!IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!IIIIIIIIIIIIII!II[IIIIIIIIIII1I!III 

Fred  L.  Kolb 
Printing  Co. 

Commercial  and 
Job  Printing 

SERVICE 


Both  Phones 


75  E.  MILL  ST 
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W  ise  People  Buy 

Wise  Furnaces 

Less  Fuel,  More  Heat 


Made  by 

THE  WISE  FURNACE  CO. 


L240  Hamilton  Building 


n  i :  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  m  1 1 


Established  1890  Capital  Stock,  $150,000 

The  Burt  Mfg. 
Company 

Manufacturers  of 


Oil  Filters,  Oiling  Systems,  Exhaust 
Heads  and  Ventilators 

Largest  Manufacturers  of  Oil  Filters 
in  the  World 


The  Williams 
Foundry  & 
Machine  Co. 

AKRON,  O  H I  O 

Auto  Tire  Molds, 
Vulcanizers,  Etc. 

Everything  for  the  Tire 
Maker  and  the  Tire  Re¬ 
pair  Man  :: 


I 

I 


I 

I 


25(5 


. . . . . . . . . . . Illlll . . 

How  would  it  seem  not  to  have  to  | 
worry  about  skidding  or  bother  | 
with  chains? 

Wouldn’t  it  add  a  whole  lot  to  the  pleasure  | 
in  driving  your  car  on  Akron’s  hills  and  | 
crowded  streets? 

The  new  Mohawk-Keaton  Non-Skid  tire  | 
will  do  it — positively.  We  investigated  it  | 
nearly  two  years  before  deciding  to  manu-  | 
facture  it.  Combined  with  the  well-known  | 
Mohawk  Quality  it  is  a  wonderfully  etfec-  | 
tive  and  economical  tire. 

Sam  S.  Miller  makes  the  tires.  Our  local  branch  1 
at  32  West  Market  (opp.  Hdw.  &  Supply)  sells  | 
and  applies  them,  also  sells  gasoline,  oil,  patches,  1 
etc. 

The  Mohawk  Rubber  Go.  I 

AKRON,  OHIO 


1  The  Denmead  Rubber  Co. 

EAST  AKRON,  OHIO 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiii  mi . . 


A.  0.  Wood  Motor  Co.  j 

Distributors  of 

Studebaker  Cars  j 

Little  Four  -  5  Passenger 

Light  Six  -  5  Passenger 

Big  Six  -  7  Passenger 

Also  above  cars  wit  a  closed 

bodies  of  any  style 


Federal  Trucks 


1  Ton 

Bodies 

§| 

1^  Ton 

adopted 

EE 

2  Ton 

to 

1 

3^  Ton 

any 

| 

5  Ton 

hauling 

1 

A.  0.  Wood 

Motor 

Co.  | 

Bell  4752 

0.  S.  37221 

i;i:ii!iiiiniiiiiiii:  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii*.* 


257 


.||llll!lll!lllllll!llllllllllllllllllll!llllllllllllll!lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!lllllll!lllllll!:illllllin!!llllllllllll!ll!l!lllllli:illl!llllll!!l!!l!llllllll!llinilll!lllll!ll!l!llllllllll!!l!lllll!llll!lllllll!ll!ll!ll!lllll!l!llllllll!llllllll!lllllllllllll!llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllli;' 


Pictures  made  at  Peck’s  mean 
the  very  best  in  photography 

Bring  your  films  to  be  devel¬ 
oped.  Our  kodak  finishing 
receives  expert’s  attention 


Peck’s  Studio 

Akron’s  Leading  Photographer 


1 

The  Bank 

Main  at  Exchange  St. 

Akron’s 

Compliments  of 

Popular 

The 

Photoplay 

Akron 

Theatre 

Baking 

Presenting 
the  Screen's 

Go. 

Best  Offerings 
with 

Splendid  Music. 

Direct  ion 

James  P.  Dunlevy 

. . . . l|[|!'i:il'll:l!ll!!ilir!,'Ni'r  !  IHV.  l  N'liTII!1 
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The  Loafing  Place 
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Peo.  Phone  4071 


Bell  Phone  71 


Established  1875 

The  Billow 
Sons  Go. 

F  uneral 
Directors 

Auto  Ambulance 


118  to  130  Ash  St.  Akron,  Ohio 


IT  PAYS  TO 


ADVERTISE 


i 


. . mu . . . . . . . . . . . iiiiiiiiimiiii« . . . . 
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I  HOOD’S  I 


Jeweler  and  Optometrist 

Eyes  Tested  and  Glasses  Fitted 

Special  School  and  College  Fraternity  Pins  and  Rings 

33  South  Main  Street  Metropolitan  Building 


)  THE  J.  KOCH  CO.  | 

I  ill  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET  | 

AT  THEIR  NEW  LOCATION 

Extend  the  invitation  to  call  and  inspect  the  New 
Styles  of  Surts,  Hats,  Shoes  and  everything  new  in 
Furnishings. 

j  THE  J.  KOCH  GO.  I 

=  IIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIiailMIIMHIIIIItaiiMIMMIIIhilllinilllllllUIMIIMMMIIIIIIIIIIIIMnHHIllMIIMIIIIIUMinillMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII<IIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMII|l||||||||||||llll|IIIIIIIIMIIIMIirillMIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIII|ll|||lllllllllllllllllllllllllll  = 

The  1 

Varsity  Barbers  | 


On  Those  Occasions— 

When  you  want  to  feel 
and  look  your  best,  there’s 
nothing  equal  to  a  crisp  New 
Suit  or  Overcoat  of — 


The  I .  S.  M y ers  Co. 


Good  Clothes 

of  known  High  Quality 


Sanitary 

Efficient 


Best  Styles  and  Workmanship — 
Tailored  to  Fit — Finest  Quality 
Fabrics — Clothes  of  real  “Pep 
and  Snap.  "  Everything  W  ar¬ 
ranted.  Where  Quality  Rules. 


14  South  Main  Street 

also 

915  East  Market  Street 


|  Dan  \\  elker  Bros.  Abe 

Corner  College  and  Mill  Streets 
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The  Whitman  &  Barnes  Mfg.  Co. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Carbon  and  High  Speed  Twist  Drills 
and  Reamers,  Screw  and  Drop  Forged 
Wrenches,  Special  Forgings. 

GENERAL  OFFICES:  AKRON,  OHIO 
FACTORIES:  AKRON,  OHIO,  CHICAGO,  ILL.,  ST.  CATHARINES,  ONT. 


Pierce  Arrow  and  America  Bicycles, 
Indian  Motorcycles,  Smith  Motor 
Wheels,  Shot  Guns,  Rifles  and 
Ammunition,  Fishing  Tackle,  Sport¬ 
ing  Garments,  Ice  and  Roller  Skates, 
Campers’  Outfits,  Toy  Autos,  Veloc¬ 
ipedes,  Tricycles,  Coaster  Wagons. 


The  Buckeye  Cycle  Co. 


Corner  Mill  and  High  Streets 


llllllllllilllllllllll[|llllllllllllllllll!l!llllllllll!l!llllllll!ll!ll!lllllllllllllllllllllll!lllll!llllllll!l!!llllllllllllllll!lllllllll!lllll!lllin^ 
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EVERYTHING  IN  RUBBER 


The  Collins  Drug  Co 

194  South  Main  Street 

A  Prescription 
Drug  Store 

One  Store 
One  Quality 
The  Best 


The  M.  F.  Murdock  Co 

AKRON,  OHIO 


Tennis  Balls 

Tennis  Shoes 

Golf  Balls 

Rainproof 

Clothing 


196  South  Main  Street 


"The  sweetness  of  low  price 
|  never  equals  the  bitterness  of 
poor  quality." 

Energine  Garment 
Cleaning  may  cost 
a  little  more.  It's 
worth  it. 

~  in  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  iTl  till  1 1 1 1 1 1>  ii  i  til  1 1  >1 1  in  1 1 1 1 1 1 1  n  i !  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  it  1 1 1  ii  nil  in  ii  >l  II  mu  III  :i  i  II  111  11111111111111  Hill  III  i 

Peoples  Phone  2057  Bell  6006 

I  BEYNON  MOTOR  SALES  COMPANY 

THE 

|  CHANDLER 

LIGHT  WEIGHT  SIX 

333  East  Market  Street  AKRON,  OHIO 

❖  . . .  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii:!iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiNiiiiiiiii:i!iin!iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinn' 
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GARMENT  CLEANING 


21  NORTH  SUMMIT 


We  Have 


Engineers,  Too 
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OUR  ADVERTISERS 
ROOSTED  US 


ISN’T  IT  RIGHT  TO 
BOOST  THEM 


Quality 

Laundering 

and 

Dry  Gleaning 


The  Davis  Laundry 
&  Dry  Gleaning  Go. 

85-87  West  Market  Street 

O.  S.  2377  Bell  27S 


You  Can’t 
Begin  Business 
until  vou  see 

t / 

THE  NATIONAL 
BLANK  BOOK  & 
SUPPLY  CO. 

33-35  North  Main  Street 

Typewriters  Safes 

Desks.  Etc. 


^dlllHIlllIllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllHIIIIIIILm 


Offset  Lithography  a  Specialty 


The  C  ommercial  Printing 
an  d  Lit K  ograpKing  Company 


Complete  Plant 
Up-to-Date  Equipment 


AKRON,  OHIO 


HIGH  GRADE  CATALOGS 
HIGH  GRADE  LITHOGRAPHING 


Printers 

Lithographers  I 

Bookbinders 

Electrotypers 

Engravers 

Loose  Leaf  Devices 
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